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Jn the Preſs, and ſpeedily will be Publiſhed, the 
Third Edition of 


CHOICE EMBLEMS, 


NATURAL, HISTORICAL, FABULOUS, 
MORAL and DIVINE; 


For the Improvement and Paſtime of 


„ © abe cy 6 


Serving to diſplay the Beauties and Morals of the 


ANCIENT FABULISTS: 


The whole calculated to convey the Golden Leſſons of Inſtruction 
under a new and more delightful Dreſs. 


« Say, ſhould the philoſophic mind diſdain 

« That good, which makes each humbler boſom vain ? 
Let ſchool-taught pride diſſemble all it can, 

6 Theſe little things are great to little man. 
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CH. A P. I. 


Arc bimago having, by bis magic power, 
freed kimſelf from bis confimemont, ſeeks 
to +evenge the injury an the: Red:Groſs 
Knight, during bis return 10 the court of 

| Gloriana—By a forged tale he endeavours 

to exaſperate Sir Guyen againſt bim, but 
© the Knights knowing each others. bis falſe- 
bond is detected, and bis ſabeme rendered 
abortive.—T be flory of Sir Mordaunt and 
Page 1. 
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Sir Guyon, having performed the funeral 
Rites of the Knight and his Lady, bears 
their young Son to the Caſtle of Medina, to 
whoſe Care be commits him. — Confuſion 

vit in the Caſtle ;- which being appeaſed, 
Sir Guyon, at the Requeſt of Medina, re- 
lates his Adventurer. p. 24- 


c HA P. mW. 


Ne N having Pole the ſpear and ſteed of 


©" Sir" Guyon, meets with Trompart, who, 
after being frightened into ſubmiſſion, be- 
comes" bis Squire. They are: accofted by 
Archimago,” who ſuddenly diſappears, and 
leaves them in great terrors,—T beif adven- 
ture"with the Huntreſs in the wood, p. 37. 
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. Sir Guyok meets with Furor, and bis mother, 


 Occafia—be is rudely aſſaulted'by them, but 
at length vanguiſbes and binds them. be 
ſtory of Pbædon, whom Sir Guyon. releaſed 
from the hands of Furor. He is accaſted 
| by the varlet Ating who OW] bim for 
binding Occafia. 984. 


G * P. . 1 


The farious Pyrrochles attacks Sir Gin but 
is vanquiſhed by him — Notwithſtanding the 
per ſuaſions of bis conqueror, bi unbinds the 

old woman and ber ſon— Furor immediately 
flies at Pyrrocbles, and throws Bm 10 the 
ground Sir Guyon is prevented from aſſiſt 

© ing him by the Palmer —The varlet, ſeeing 
is maſter in this dangerous fituation, baftens 
away to bring Cymocles to bis brother's re- 
lief— He finds him in the bower of Acraſia. 

P. 71. 
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Cymothles, arriving on the banks of a river, 
defires Phadria, who is rowing about in a 
rtl: bark,” to ferry bim over ; but that 
wanton damſel carries bim to an iſland, in 
an atfjoining lake, far from bis intended 
route ir Gryon arrives at the: danks of 
I ſame river, and, being. alſo token in by 
Phearia, is carried by ber to the iſland on 
\J which Þhe bad landed Cymochtts.—T be two 
_ RE Knights meet, when a combat enſues, which 
110 urn in favour of Sir Guyon, but they are 
= || partad by the entreaties of . the damſel—Sir 
= |  . Guyon leaues the iſland, and proteeds on bis 
Jae. Pyrrochiles, being inflamed. by the 
1 Fre communicated te him by Furor, in their 
| | late conteſt, throws himſelf into the late to 
| coal the raging ſmart— He is at length taken 
aut, and relieved by Archimago. p. 84. 
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i Ghee wanders to the abate of ae 
who leads bim to bis ſubterranean maga- 
zines, and ſhews him the immenſe treaſures 
they contain, —On his return 10 the "light, 
bis ſenſes are overpowered, and be is laid 
in a ſoon In this ſituation be is found 
by the Palner— Before he is recovered, the 
two Saracen brotbers, Pyrrochles and Cy- 
* 27 arrive at the place where be lay, 
4 and, after ſtripping bin of bis” arms, are 
> 1h Point of taking away 'bis life, 
.. when be is protected by Prince ai, who 


s both the mu... pP. 109. 
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It After the defeat of the Saracens, the Prince 
. and Sir Guyon travel on together — As they 


Proceed, the former regugils tht lalter to ex- 
Plain to bim the device on bis ſhield —T hey 
are boſpitably entertained.— In ber library 
_ the Prince meets with a book, which contains 
the Hiſtory ef bis {nceftars, the Kings f 
y ee green 


"(Ld . H 4 P. . 
g FRA » and the "Palmer lave 'the Caftle of 


to proceed on the ad: venture. they are 


+ engagad. in,—They are ho ſoontr departed, 
- than the Caſtle is attacked by a rude Banditti, 


| | | whom Prince Arthur diſperſes, and, after 
AJ. a deſperate encounter, ſlays their Chieftain. 
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Sir Guyon, fied Wee arrive: 1 
ide Bower of Bliſs, where, having bound 
Acraſia, be reftores the berd of lovers, 
whom ſhe hall transformed into beaſts, to 
their natural ſhape, and deſtroys ber babis 
 #ation—tHe then ſends ber | gitarded to the 
court of © Gloriana, "ond returns biniſelf 

0 42 of WA 8 * kev 
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Prince. Sled, and Sir, f Gay, leave, he 
- raſtle of Alma, and begin: their return to 
be court of Glorigng—In, their, progreſs 
.. thy overtake the Knight of the Red Croſ5--- 
As they proceed, they meet two Knight g,,ac- 
 campanied ty. Duefſs.and Att, whom. they 
encounter and vanquiſh--« Saint (Gearge 


=? its wel Dueſſs, and, » i the blood which 
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into Irees, are reftored to their natural 
 Jhapes--"The retreat of Archimago is diſ- 
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© bis band, u they are, at-length, united, 
"of 15 * mutual U and bappineſs. 


 "riana—T hey are admitted to, ber preſence, 


.. where the Red Croſs Knight, and Sir Guyon, 
give an account of the commiſſions with 


which ſbe bad imruſted them —T be Britiſh 
Prince, at the requeſt of the Queen, relates 


be cauſe of bis travels— Merlin arrives at 
the court, nid diſcloſes e ehe be bad 


ales to bring about an union between Glo- 


" riang and the Prince He reveals to bim 
Bis birth and penealogy The Queen accepts 
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It is true, that the Idess of Chivilty. the 


— and Subject of Romance, ſub- 
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that thoſe romantic Tales, which have © 
been read with ſuch Avidity, by almoſt 


every ſubſequent Age, attained to any de- 
gree of Perfection. 


Many of the eld Romances may be de- 
rived from the ancient hiſtorical Songs, of 
the Gothic Bards. Some of thoſe Songs 
are preſerved in the North, which exhibit 
all the Seeds of Chivalry, before it became 
a ſolemm Inſtitution. Even the common 
arbitrary Fictions of Romance were moſ! 
of them familiar to the ancient Scalds of 
the North, long before the Time of the 
Cruſades. They believed the Exiſtance 
of Giants and Dwarfs; they had fome 
votion of Faries z they were ſtrongly pol- 
ſeſſed with. the belief of Spells and En- 
chantments, and Were. fond of iaventing 
Combats with Dragon and Monſlers. 


The Goths. believed ſome divine Qui» 
lity to be inherent. in their Women, and 


5 con- 


Em?) 

conſequently treated them with great Re- 
ſpect. But the Deference paid to the Fair 
Sex, which produced that Spirit of Gal-- 
lantry that conſtitutes ſo capital a Part of 
the Character of a Knight Errant, is 
chiefly to be ſought for in thoſe ſtrong and 
exaggerated Ideas of Female Chaſtity, 
which prevailed among that People, 
Hence the Lover's Devotion to his Miſtreſs 
was increaſed, his Attentions to her Service 
multiplied, his Affection heightened, and 
his Solicitude aggravated, in Proportion 
as the Difficulty of obtaining her was en- 
hanced : and the Paſſion of Love required 
a Degree of Delicacy, when controuled 
by the Principles of Honour and Purity. 
The higheſt Excellency of Character then 
known, was a Superiority in Arms; and 
that Lover was moſt likely to gain his 
Miſtreſs's Regard, who was the- braveſt 
Champion. Thus was Valour inſpired by 
Love. In the mean Time, the fame 
heroic Spirit, which was the ſureſt Claim 

A2 : to 


En 
to the Favour. of the Ladies, was often 
exerted in their Protection: a Protection 
much wanted in an Age of Rapine, Plun- 
der and Devaſtation; when the Weakneſs 
of the ſofter Sex was expoſed to continual 
Dangers, and unexpected Attacks. It is 
eaſy to ſuppoſe the officious Emulation 
and Ardour of many a gallant young War- 
rior, preſſing forward to be foremoſt in 
this honourable Service, which flattered 
the moſt agreeable of all Paſſions, and 
which gratified every Enthuſiaſm of the 
Times ; eſpecially the faſhionable Fond- 
neſs for a wandering and military Life, 
We may conceive the Lady thus won, or 


thus defended, conſcious. of her own Im- 


portance, affecting an air of Statelineſs : 
it was her Pride to have preſerved her 
Chaſtity inviolate; ſhe could perceive no 
Merit but that of invincible Bravery, and 
.could only be. approached in Terms of 
Reſpect and Submiſſion, 
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Here, „Chi valry ſubſiſted bur 
in its Under the Feudal. 
Eftabliſhments, which were ſoon after 
erected in Europe, it received new Vigour, 
and was inveſted with the Formalities of 2 
regular Inftitution. The Nature and Cir- 
cumſtances of that peculiar Model of Go- 
verument, were highly favourable to this 
ſtrange Spirit of fantaſtic Heroiſm. A 
numerous Nobility, formed into ſeparate 
Principalicies, affectiug Independence, and 
mutually jealous of their Priviledges and 
Honours, neceffarily lived in a State of 
Hoſtility. This Situation rendered per 
bonal Strength and Courage the moſt re- 
quite and eſſential Aceompliſſunents 
X and hence, even in the Time of Peace; 
they had no Conceptions of any Diver- - 
bons, ot public Ceremonies, but fack aa „ 
were of the military Kind, Vet, as the 
Court of theſe petty Princes were thronged 
with Ladies of the moſt eminent Diſtine- 

A 3 tion 


( v1 ) 
tion and Quality, the .ruling Paſſion for 
War was, tempered. with Courteſy. The 
Prize of contending Champions was ad. 
judged by the Ladies; who did not think 
it inconſiſtent to preſide, at theſe bloody 
Spectacles. Not: only the Splendor of 
Birth, but the magnificent Caſtle ſurround- 
ed with embattled Walls, guarded with 
maſſy Towers, and - crowned with lofty 
Pinnacles, ſerved to inflame the Imagina- 
tion, and to create an Attachment to ſome 
illuſtrious Heireſs, whoſe Point of Honour 
it was to be chaſte and inacceſſible. The 
Want of an uniform Adminiſtration of 
Juſtice, and the general Diſorder, which 
naturally ſprung from the Principles of 
feudal Policy, preſented perpetual Oppor- 
tunities of checking the Oppreſſions of at- 
bitrary Lords; of delivering Captives, in- 
. . puriouſly detained in the baronial Caſtles; 
of puniſhing Robbers, of ſuecouring the 
diſtreſſed, and of avenging the impotent 
and unarmed, who were every Moment 
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expoſed to the moſt licentious Inſults and 
Injuries. The Violence and Injuſtice of 
the Times gave birth to Valour and Hu- 
manity. 


- 
( 
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* 
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In the mean Time, the Cruſades, fo 
pregnant with Enterprize, heightened the 
habits of this warlike Fanatiſm. And 
when theſe foreign Expeditions were ended, 

nothing remained to employ the Activity 
of Adventurers, but the Protection of 

lnnocence at -Home. Chivalry, at length, 
was conſecrated by Religion, and, by 
Degrees, compoſed that ſingular Picture 
of Manners, in which the Love of a God, 
and of the Ladies, were reconciled, the 
Saint and the Hero were blended, and 
Charity and Revenge, Zeal and Gallantry, 
Devotion and Valour were united. 


Thus we ſee that the Ideas of Chivalry, 
in an imperfect Degree, had been of old 


eſtabliſhed among the Gothic Tribes; 
and 


( vim ) 
and that it was afterwards cncouraged and 
confirmed by the Feudal Syſtem. But 
the Cruſades, at length, excited a new 
Spirit of Enterprize, and introduced, into 


the Courts and Ceremonies of European 
Princes, a higher Degree of Splendor and 


Parade, caught from the Riches and Mag- 
nificence of eaſtern Cities. Theſe Oriental 
Expeditions eſtabliſhed a Taſte for hyper- 
bolical Deſeriptions, and propagated an 


Infinity of marvellous Tales, which men 


returning from diſtant Countries, cafily 
impoſed on ignorant and credulous Minds. 
The unparalleled Emulation, with which 
the Nations of Chriſtendom univerſally 
embraced this enthuſtaſtic Cauſe, the 
Pride with which Emperors, Kings, Ba- 
rons, Earls, Biſhops, and Knights, ftrove 
to excel each other on this intereſting Oc - 


caſion, not only in Proweſs and Heroiſm, 


but in ſumptuous Equipages, gorgcous 
Banners, ſplendid Pavilions, and other ex- 


| * Articles. of a ſimilar Nature, dit- 


fuſed 


En) 
fuſed a love of War, and a fondneſs for 
military Pomp. Hence their very Diver- 
ſons became warlike, and the martial 
Enthuſiaſm of the Times appeared in 
Tuts and Tournements. Theſe Practices 
and Opinions, co-operating with the kin- 
= dred Superſtitions of Dragons, Dwarfs, 
Fairies, Giants, and Enchanters, which 
the Traditions of the Gothic Bards had 
already planted, produced that extraordi- 


nary Species of Compoſition, | which has 
been called Romance. 


It muſt be remembered, that the Sara- 
cens, or Arabians, the ſame People, which 
were the Objects of the Cruſades, had ac- 
quired an Eſtabliſhment in Spain, about 
the ninth Century; and by means of this 
earlier Intercourſe, many of their Fictions 
and Fables, together with their Literature, 
= muſt have been known in Europe before 
X the Chriſtian Armies invaded Aſia. A8 
== thc * firſt received from their Con- 


querors 


became faſhionable, the principal and 


(=) 
querars 4 taſte for theſe romantic Writings, 
ſo they ſeem to have been more extravy- 


gantly fond of chem than any other Na. 


tion ; and, to ſuch u height was this In- 
fatustion riſen, at the Time of the ini. 
mitable Cervantes, | that it required the 
vtrmaſt Exertion of his pointed Satire te 
ne, to it. 


Before the Expeditions into the Eaf 


leading Subject of the old Fables, were 
the Atchievements of King Arthur, with 
his Knights of the Round Table; and of 
Charlemagne, with his twelve Peers. But 
in the Romances written after the Ho!j 
War, a new ſet of Champions, of Con- 


queſts, and of Countries, were intro- 
duced ; and the Caliphs, the Soldans, and 


the Cities of Egypt and Syria, became 
the favourite Topics. Spencer has choſe 
| the firſt of theſe Heroes, in his youthful 
State, as a foundation for his creative fanc? 
* 9 
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to work upon, intermingling with it ſome 


Characters of a later Date. But his Ro- 


mance certainly claims a Precedence to 
any other; for whilſt, in common with 
thoſe of the ſame Species, it captivates 
the Mind, by the Amuſement it affords, 
it is intended to anſwer nobler Purpoſes ; 
and being fraught with moral Precepts, 
whilſt it amuſes, inſtructs; whilſt it 


pleaſes the Imagination, amends the 
heart. b | | 
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CHAP. I. 


Archimago having, by bis magic power, 
freed himſelf from bis confinement, ſeeks 
to revenge the injury on the Red Croſs 
Knight, during his return to tht court of 
Gloriana—By a forged tale he endeavours 
to exaſperate Sir Guyon againſt him, but 
the Knights knowing each other, bis falſe- 
bood is detected, and bis ſcheme rendered 
abortive.—The flory of Sir Mordaunt and 
Amavia 


iS 1 
prevent the nuptials of Saint George and 
fair Una) underſtand that the Knight was ſet 
out on his return to the court of his miſtreſs, 
Gloriana, than he had recourſe to his arts, 
and, by an extraordinary exertion of them, 
found means to releaſe himſelf out of the 
hands of his keepers. Having, by ren- 
dering himſelf inviſible, left his ſhackles 
empty, and made his eſcape, he iſſued 
from his priſon with a heart full of revenge 
againſt the Red Croſs Knight, for robbing 
him of his prey, the lovely Una. But, as 
he knew that the object of his hatred was 
more guarded againſt his inſidious arts than 
he had uſually been, for he had gained ex- 
perience from his late misfortunes, the ſor- 
cerer was obliged to a& with caution, and 
to contrive ſubtle ſchemes, that he might 
entrap him unawares. To this purpoſe he 
attended him in his progreſs, and, keeping 
at a little diſtance, ſought to lay bold of 
the firſt opportunity that preſented itſelf, 


to deceive him; but ſo wary was the 
| Knight 


_* 
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j Rnight grown, that he ſteadily | purſued 
| his courſe, and rendered all his enemy's 
plans ineffectual. 


At laſt, one day, as the magician hap- 

to be at a conſiderable diſtance from 
the object of his purſuit, he chanced to 
meet a goodly knight, incloſed in ftcel, 
who gently rode along, underneath a ſhady. 
row of poplats. His carriage was ſtately 
and ere, his countenance ſedate and tem» 
perate, but yet ſo ſtern and terrible in 
fight, that it cheared his friends, and 
{truck terror into his foes : his birth was 
noble, and he was greatly reſpected in his, 
native land; well could he tourney, and. 
in many liſts had borne off the prize fram 
thoſe he contended with. | 


There accompanied him on his way, 3 
comely Palmer, cloathed in black attire, 
that ſupported with a ſtaff his aged limbs, 


and ſlowly paced along ; whilſt the knight 
B 2 taught 
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taught his trampling ſteed to move in 
equal ſteps. If the mind is to be dif. 
covered by the countenance, he appeared 
to be a ſage and ſober fire, and his prey 
hairs declared, that a long experience had 

added to his knowledge. 


When Archimago had eſpied them thus 
travelling ſedately on, he inſtantly began MW 
to weave a web of deception, and contri- 
ved to make them the means of executing 
his intended revenge. To this purpoſe, 
approaching the knight, he thus addreſſed 
him: „Great ſon of Mars, that ſeeks by 
ce warlike deeds, and great atchievements, 
ce to acquire fame, vouchſafe to ſtay your 
c ſteed for an old man's ſake.” The 
knight immediately ſtopped his ſteed, and 
prepared to hear his complaints; when the 
ſorcerer, feigning to tremble through in- 
ward fear, and appearipg pale and faint, 
thus movingly exclaimed, * Dear lady, 


cc whom I lately left beſet with perils 
« ho 


TH . 
bo ſhall I declare thy caſe! Would to 
dearen that you yourſelf was preſent to 
« tell your melancholy tale; your appear» 
« ancewould ſooner move compaſſion ,than 
« the moſt affecting language I could make 
« uſe of, Oh! that this noble knight had 
« fortunately paſſed by, when that rude 
« fellow firſt laid his vile hands on your 
« chaſte perſon, and abuſed your virgin 
« innocence, The heavens, on whom you 
« called for help, can witneſs, that the 
earth, great mother of us all, never 


« gave birth to greater purity, of more, a. 
10 * ſpotted honour,” 3 8 
« Jͤ it pollible, (replied the firanger) 
* that any knight ſhould thus diſgrace his 
« knighthood, and ſo far forget his vows ?”” 
« Thoſe only, who beheld his ſhamefu] 
« conduct (returned the ſorcerer) can con- 
* ceive how rudely he treated the. lovely 
„ maid: he tore her golden locks as ſhe 
* lay proſtrate on the ground, and, pre- 
; B 3 ſenting 


ſenting his ſword to her ſnowy bofpm, 4 
« threatened her with inſtant death, if ſhe il 
« did not comply with his looſe defires,” 
The indignation of the Knight being rouſed 
by this artful tale, he exclaimed ; “ And 
lives the wretch that could be guilty of 

4 fo foul a deed?” ©& He not only lives 
« (anſwered the ſubtle magician) but 
& boaſts of his villainous conduct; nor 
% has any generous Knight yet revenged 
* the outrage.” © Where may the treache- 
* rous wretch be found, and by what 
% means can trace his footſteps ?” That 
« wilt I ſhew thee, (concluded Archinu- 
«« go) as ſure as the ſagacious hound dil- 
c covers the ſtricken deer by his bleeding 
« wound.” 


Without further delay, they ſet out in 
purſuit of the diſcourteous knight, the de. 
ceitfut ſorcerer leading the way. The) 
had not proceeded far before they came to 


2 grove, where a beautiful lady fat al 
alone, 
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one, with her garments rent, and her 
hair diſhevelled : her eyes were ſwollen, 
and her lovely cheeks ſtained with tears ; 
and the fat on the ground wringing her 
hands, and making piteous moan. The 
Knight approaching, thus addreſſed her: 
« My heart bleeds, fair lady, to fee you 
thus diſtreſſed; how could any brutal 
« knight treat ſo much beauty with diſ- 
«« reſpect! but appeaſe your grief, for if 
the traitor lives, I will revenge your 
„ cauſe upon him, or periſh, in the at- 
40 tempt.“ | 


On hearing this, the lady purpoſely aug- a 
mented her tears, and increaſed her com- 
plaints ; ſhe began to rend her hair anew, 
and holding down her head, as if oppreſſed. 
with grief, returned no anſwer to the 
knights courteous offer. Which her falſe 
ſquire obſerving (for that was the character 
Archimago had now aſſumed) he intreated 
her, in humble terms, to take comfort, 
x” and | 


EO 1 

and to accept the offered ſervices of a v 
liant knight, whom heaven had kindly 
ſent to her aſſiſtance. When ſhe heard his 
voice, ſhe cried : * What comfort, truſty 
« ſquire, can ſuch a wretch as I receive? 
Since I am bereft of my honour, by 
«that perfidious traitor, I never wiſh to 
4 Yehold' the chearful face of day again." 
_ Perfidious traitor, indeed (returned the 
knight) and ſuch I will pronounce the 
man that could thus deceive fo gentle 
r A lady, afid take by force, what would 
"* have repaid whole years of unremitted 
** courtſhip. But grieve no longer lady, 
ce tell me only his name, and the device 
«Sy His ſhield, T will bring him back to 
« gtone fe the wrongs he has done you." 
« 1 Xnow not his name (anſwered the 
9 lach) but he rode on 4 grey courſer, and 
on his filver ſhield he bore a bloody 
0 ctoſs. There muſt be ſome miſtake 
« (replied the ſtranger) the Knight that 


bears that c 4. nd could not be- 
cc have 
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« have amiſs to any of your ſex, I can 
« aver, from my own Knowledge, that he 
« js true and courteous ; I was preſent 
« Gloriana's court, when he firſt bore arms; 
© he then undertook the relief of a royal 
« virgin in diſtreſs, and J fince hear that 
« he has acquired great honour in the ad- 
« venture; nevertheleſs, if he has done 
« this deed, as all may err, his former 
« glory ſhall not ſecure him from my re- 
« yenge.” The lady till perſiſting in her 
aſſertions, and the ſquire confirming them, 
the knight ſet out in queſt of her raviſher. 
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No ſooner was he departed, than the 
tears of the counterfeit virgin were turned 
to ſmiles, and her feigned diſtreſs into joy; 
for this chaſte damſel, who lamented with 
ſo much violence the loſs of her honour, 
was no other than the vile Dueſſa, who, un- 
der a diſguiſe that ſo little ſuited her real 
character, aſſiſted Archimago in carrying 
on his ſchemes againſt the Red Croſs Knight. 
By The 


—— 
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The ſorcerer had lately found her, 28 he 
wandered, naked and forlorn, in that waſte 


wilderneſs to which ſhe had been driven by 
Prince Arthur: but knowing ſhe could 
greatly aſſiſt him in his purpoſes, which 
wee to deceive good knights, and to draw 
them from the purſuit of fame, to indolence 
and. ſenſual delights, he decked her with 
proper habiliments, and. made her his com- 
panion. 


He now guided Sir Guyon (for that 
was. the name of the ſtranger Knight) 
through an uncouth way, tifl they came to 
a pleaſant dale, that lowly lay between two 
mountains, whoſe tops reached the clouds, 
At the foot of theſe ran a purling rivulet, 
by which there fat a knight, without his 
helmet, refreſhing himſelf with the cool 
liquid, after his. long travel. When Ar- 
chimago eſpied him, he cried out: he- 
« hold, Sir Knight, the man who lately 
« abuſed my virtuous lady; he now ſhrouds 
« hiimſelt 


E 
« himſelf in this ſecret retirement from 
« the vengeance due to his outrage; but I 
« truſt that your arm will make him rue 
the undeſerved inſult; ſo may ſucceſs 
attend you in this and every adventure. 
« We will retire, and. wait at a diſtance th 
« event.” 


$ ſaying, he withdrew, attended by the 
Palmer, to a hill from whence. they could 
ſce the encounter ;. and Sir Guyon, whoſe 
anger was greatly excited by-the different 
impoſitions that had been practiſed on him, 
couched his ſpear, and. ſpurred his horſe 
towards the object of his reſentment. Saint 
George ſceing a knight thus fiercely haſten- 
ing towards him, readily prepared. for the 
encounter :. but in the midſt. of his career 
Sir Guyon ſuddenly. dropped the point of 
his ſpear, as if ſome hidden. danger had 
intrapped him; at the ſame time crying 
out : Pardon me, Sir Knight, and may 
** heaven. do the ſame, that I have dared 
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„ to point my deadly ſteel againſt the ſa- 
* ered badge with which your ſhield is 
« adorned.” Saint George, with difficulty, 
Teined in his ſteed, but when he heard the 
voice of his opponent, he perceived that 
fome miſtake had occafioned the rude at- 
tack, as he knew it belonged to Sir Guyon, 
with whom he had formerly entered into 
the ſtricteſt bonds of friendſhip. 


An eclairciſſement now took place, and 
mutual apologies were made; but when 
Sir Guyon explained the incitements that 
had led him thus to attack his friend fo 
ſuddenly,” the Red Crofs Knight was con- 
vinced that it proceeded from the renewed 
enmity of his inverate foe, Archimago, 
though he could not gueſs by what means 
he had obtained his liberty. They had no 
ſooner diſcovered the deceptions of the 
ſabtle magician, than they turned to the 
place where he had taken his ſtand, that 
they might endeavour to inflict ſome pu- 

niſhment 


E | 
niſhment on him; but when he perceiv e 
that the Knights were engaged in a friendly 
conference, concluding it would prove un- 
favourable to him, he diſappeared, and 
prevented their revenge. The two Knights 
now took an aſſectionate leave of each 
other, and the aged Palmer beſtowing a 
kind benediction on Saint George, they 
parted, each betaking himſelf to his ſe- 
parate rout. 


Sir Guyon then proceeded on his pro- 
greſs, from which he had been drawn by 
the late adventure, and was led by the 
holy Palmer, over hills and dales; that 
faithful guide, with' his ſteady ſtaff, point- 
ing out the way to him, and regulating his 
ſteps, that he deviated not through intem- 
perate heat, from the road of glory. In 
this manner” they long travelled together, 
and, through the prudent counſels of his 
ſage companion, the knight atchieved 
many 
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many difficult adventures, and acquitad 
great honour. 


One day, as they retired to a ſhady fo- 
reſt to ſeck for ſhelter from the ſcorching 
rays of Phœebus, they heard the voice of 
lamentation. Urged by compaſſion, they 
immediately haſtened towards the place 
from whence it proceeded, and, arriving 
at a retired' part of the wood, could diſ- 
tinguiſh theſe words, which ſeemed to be 
pronounced by a female: Come death, 
thou only balm that can heab a wounded 
“ heart, come and relieve me from that 
« exceſs of miſery I ſuffer : take, for 1 
« refign it willingly, my deteſted life. 
«© But thou, ſweet babe, who art juſt come 
* into the world to be the only witneſs of 
« thy parents' death, may heaven ſpare 
thy life, that thou mighteſt, one day, 
« revenge our fall, Live thou. to atteſt 
e thy mother's innocence, and to preſerve 


her name from reproach ; for it was not 
| « jn 
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« jn the power of mortality to bear up 
«© under ſuch accumulated troubles : thy 
little hands I leave thus imbrued in my 
« blood, that thou mighteſt not forget the 
« horrors of this day.” 


A groan, that ſeemed to forebode her 
diflolution, now iſſued from her boſom. 
On which the Knight, quitting his. horſe, 
ruſhed into the covert, where he beheld a 
' fight that would have cauſed the moſt ſa- 
vage heart to bleed. Before him lay a 
lovely lady, in whoſe breaſt, more white 
than alabaſter, ſtuck. a dagger, whilſt, 
from the wound it had made, there flowed 
2 ſanguine ſtream, that diſtained her robes, 
and dyed the herbage which grew around 
her: in her lap lay a fweet babe, newly 
born, whoſe little hands weve ſportively 
unbrued in the torrent that gyſhed. warm 
from her heart. Befide them, on the ſoiled. 
graſs, lay extended the body of an armed 
Enight, whoſe armour was alſo beſprinkled, 
> with 
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her eyes. He then, in a gentle voice, thus 


(+ 8" 
with her blood; upon whoſe manly coun- 
tenance, from which the roſes were not 
yet faded, the remains of youth and com- 
lineſs were vifible, and whoſe whole ap. 
pearance declared him to be a knight of 
ſome diſtinction. 


Sir Guyon, ſtruck with the melancholy 
ſpectacle, ſtood for ſome time motionleſs 
as a ſtatue; but, at length, recovering 
himſelf, he gently ſnatched the cruel wea- 
pon from the bleeding wound, and ſtopped, 
with his robe, the ſanguine torrent; when, 
perceiving that the lady ſtill breathed, he 
endeavoured, by every means in his power, 
to reſtore her to life. His attempts, in 
ſome meaſure, ſucceeded, and he had the 
pteaſure, after ſome time, to ſee her open 


addrefled her : Tell me, fair lady, hat 
c direful accident, armed with avenging 
« fate, or what curſed hand, has thus un- 
« timely cut your thread of life: take 

WIL 6 Com- 
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10 comfort, lady, it may not be quite 
cc ſeyered ;, by my aſſiſtance your vital 
« powers may be yet reſtored. 5 Theſe ac- 
2 of pity recalled, for a moment, der 
lingering ſoul, and ſhe feebly lifted up her 
heavy eyelids, on which the cold hand of, 
death was already laid; but ſeeing a per- 
fon clad in bright Armour ſtand before her, 
the weakly ſtarted, and fell again to the 

ground," as if. loathing life and light, 


The knight, carefully lifted her up 
again, ind again intreated her to diſeloſe 
to him her woes. She once more opened 
her dim eyes, and after a figh, thatſeemed 
to rend her heart, with palid lips, and faul- 
tering tongue, breathed. out theſe, words ; 
% Whoexer you are, pray leave me to my 
« fate, nor hinder : a wretch, weary of life, 
« from laying down her burden ; diſturb 
© Hot, I beg you, the tranquility of my 
« aft moments,” 0 Far be it from me, 
* dear lady, (replied the Knight) to hin- 

« der 
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eder a ſoul from her defired reſt, or 1» 
*« retain your ſpirit longer in its captivity, 
furrounded as you appear to be with 
« troubles ; I only wiſhed to know your 
« wrongs, that, if in my power, I might 


- 


, redreſs them. Tell me, therefore, lady, 


* what fatal accident has cauſed theſe mis- 
« fortunes.” Stretching her feeble hands 
towards heaven, as if accufing it of her 
ſufferings, whilſt the humid drops ſtood 


congealed in her eye, ſhe thus breathed 
forth her complaints : Hear then, oh 


e man! the ſorrows that my tongue with 


6 difficulty tells. The dead corpſe that 
e lies before thee, was once the gentleſt 


„ knight that ever mounted ſteed : he was 


c my lord and love; and whilſt heaven 
« {miled on us, the ſun never ſhone upon 
« a happier pair. But ſome ſhort time 
« after our nuptials, impelled by his hig 
courage, he iſſued forth in queſt of wild 
« adventures, as knights were wont to do; 
« nor could my intreaties, nor my ſitus- 

« tion 
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* tion prevent his defigns. It happened, 
„ that in his progreſs he came near 
« the dwelling of Acrafia, a falſe en- 
„ chantreſs, who continually lies in wait 
« to deceive thoſe knights who wander in- 
*« to the confines of her abode. Fair Sir, 
« if ever you rove that way, avoid the 
« curſed land, where many have found 
« their ruin. Her manſion is termed the 
« bower of bliſs, and is fituated on an 
« iſland, in a perilous gulph : but though 
« jt is thus called, the bliſs ſhe promiſes 
« her votaries, deſerves not the name of 
« pleaſure ; ſhe firſt intoxicates her lavers 
* with words and herbs of wondrous 
power, and then deprives them of their 
4 liberty. My deareſt lord was thus be- 
« guiled by her charms, for he was but a 
« man, and man is frail, When I heard 
that he was held in this infatuating cap- 
* tivity, I drefſed myſelf, weak wretch, 
* in Palmer's weeds, and defying every 
danger, went forth to ſeek him. As I 
« travelled_ 
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7 travelled on, I required the aid of Lu- 
&« cina. Lucina came; the wild foreſt 
i was my bed, and the wood nymphs my 
« affiſtants : ſo dearly I bought this poor 
&« babe; but I lightly eſteemed every incon- 

* yenience, whilſt I ſought the man 1 
c loved. At laſt, I found him enſlaved by 
© the powerful charms of that deluding 
witch, and bound to her by the chains 
*© of love and lewd deſire. So far was he 
transformed from his uſual ſtate, that 
knew neither me, nor his own fitua- 
c ation. But at length, by prudent mes 
0 thods, I purged his mind from. the cloud 
1 which overſhadowed ii it, and reſtored him 
© to a ſenſe of his duty. Ithen. began to 
c deviſe r means for his deliverance, When 
15 the vile enchantreſs ſaw that her power 
40 was at an end, ſhe ſuffered him to depart, 
but, at the ſame time, took care that 1 
ce ſhould not long enjoy my triumph; tor, 
« at his departure, ſhe contrived a magic 
ſpell that would rob him of life the firſt 
8258 time 
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« time he drank. My joy knew no bounds 
« at his reſtoration to my faithful arms, 
te and we were returning expeditiouſly to 
« our abode, when he ſtopped to drink 
« at the well you there ſee, but he had no 
« ſooner taſted the water, than he dropped 
« down, and immediately expired. How 
&« ſhall I deſcribe to you, Sir Knight, my 
« aſtoniſhment and agonies; I could no. 
4 longer ſupport life, but“ Death, who 
had waited with impatience "hor his prey, 
would not permit her to utter another word; 
ſhe bowed her head, and haſtened to join 
the ſhade of her departed huſband. 


The good Sir Guyon ſtood fixed] in woe: 4 
the tear of Pity trickled down his manly "4 | 
cheek, and, in the firſt tranſports of his | 
grief, he could not help accuſing heaven 
of ſeverity, in thus ſtriking, with its 
deadlieſt bolt, ſo loyely and gentle a lady. 
He was, however, arouſed from this lan- | 
gud ſtate by the holy Palmer, who, on 


g every 
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every occaſion, endeavoured to reſtrain all 
his paſſions within the bounds of reaſon 
and temperance. © Behold (ſaid he) the 
et {ad effects of unwarrantable pleaſures, 
«© When raging paſhon robs reaſon of her 
* ſovereignty, and makes her ſubſervient 
&« to its wild defires, then all is anarchy 
cc and confuſion in the human mind, and 
& fatal are the conſequences. But tem- 
5 perance points out the golden mean be- 
ce tween the furious ſallies of uncurbed 
& nature, and that apathy which annihi- 
« lates every laudable affection. Happy 
ce the man that ſhuns both extremes. As 
for this lady, her raſh action appearing 
« to have proceeded rather from real an- 
* guith, than from levity, let us beſtow 
« on her the moſt honourable tomb the 
« place and time will admit of.” 


They then opened the earth, and laid 
both the bodies in the ſame grave; thus 


uniting the lady to her huſband, from 
whom 


1 

whom even the terrors of death could not 
withhold her. But before they had con- 
cluded their obſequies, Sir Guyon, the 
better to ſhew his affeCtion to the deceaſed 
pair, bound himſelf, by an irrevocable 
row, to revenge their injuries. Drawing 
the ſword of the dead knight, he cut off 
2 lock of hair from either head, and min- 
gling it with their blood, and ſome of the 
new-turned earth, threw it into the grave, 
uttering, at the ſame time, theſe words : 
„ Such evils may heaven ſhower on 
« the head of Guyon, and the ſame 
be thy lot, young orphan, if thou or IL 
*« forbear to execute due yengeance on 
* thoſe who cauſed this direful tragedy.” 
Saying this, they lightly laid the turf upon 
their remains, and cloſed the fad ſolem- 
aity, 
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Ser Guyon, baving performed the funeral 

Kites of the Knight and his Lady, bears 

" their young Son to the Caſtle of Medina, 1. 

whoſe Care he commits him. — Confufun 

' reigns in the Caſtle ; which being appeaſed, 
Sir Guyon, at the Requeſt of Medina, re. 
lates his Adventures. 


H E N Sir Guyon and his faithful 
' guide had finiſhed the rites, he 


took the infant in his arms, who, in- 
ſenfible of his fituation, began to ſmile 
upon him; which again melted the Knight's 
tender heart, and drew from him this 
apoſtrophe. © Ah, luckleſs babe ! born 
cc under an evil ſtar, and bred, like the 

Phœenir, 


125 J 

„ Phenix, out of thy dead parent's aſhes, 
. hate doſt thou know the ſorrows that 
(re treaſured up for thee, from the fatal 
( iacidents of this day. Poor orphan ! 

W « left to the wide world, as a budding 
branch rent from the native tree, too 
« much, I fear, like that, thou wilt alſo . 
« wither ! be it my care, as fortune has 
« thus thrown thee into my arms, to pre: 
« vent it. The ſcene before us juſtly re- 
WT © preſents the ſtate of man; he thus enters 
on the ſtage of life, ſurrounded by ſor- 
We rows, and makes his exit, overwhelmed 
= with miſery.” 


= Then ſoftly inclining himſelf on his 
nee to the well, he endeavoured to cleanſe 
de infant's hands from the blood with 
WT hich they were ſtained; yet, though he 
: often dipped them in the water, the ſan- 
Line ſtains remained, and he found it im- 
| Poffible to remove them. At which he was 
= wy amazed ; but his aged companion 
| C endea- 
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endeavoured to explain it, by obſerving, 
that in every fountain, and in every lake, 
there 1s a ſecret virtue, known only to thoſe 
who are ſkilled in the occult ſciences, 
It might proceed from the hidden qus- 
56 lities of this well, (continued he) that 
c theſe ſtains are not expunged ; let them 
cc therefore, remain as they are; that 
& colour will ſerve to remind him of the 
c obligation you have this day entered in- 
66 to for him, and be at the ſame time 1 
&« ſacred ſymbol of his mother's inno- 
sc cerice.” | 


* 


The Knight now delivered the child 
into the Palmer's arms, and bearing him- 
ſelf the armour of the dead knight, haſten- 
ed towards the entrance of the wood, 
where he had left his ſpear and his ftced ; 
but to his great vexation, they were ncither 
of them to be found. He was, however, 
obliged to fuppreſs his anger; and to pro- 


1 
ceed on foot; 105 being oppreſſed with 
his burden, he turned towards a caſtle, 
which appeared at ſome diſtance from the 
road, built on a rock that overlooked the 
ſea, 


It was an ancient building, ſtrongly 
fortified, both by nature and art, and in- 
habited by three ſiſters, the children of 
one fire, by three mothers. Their father, 
at his death, divided the caſtle between 
them ; but inheriting the different diſpofi- 
tions of their mothers, they lived in a con- 
tinual ſtate of contention. Both the eldeſt 
and the youngeſt were united in their hatred 
to their middle fiſter, this being the only 
point in which they agreed. 1 

When Sir Guyon arrived at the caſtle, 
he was received by the ſecond ſiſter, whoſe 
name was Medina, with the civility due to 
a Knight of fo great fame. This lady, 
whoſe character was much more amiable 


C 2 than 


81 


than either of the others, arrayed in a rich, 
but modeſt dreſs, met the Knight at the 
gate, and gave himan honourable reception. 
She then conducted him to her apartments, 
where ſhe entertained him with an eaſy 
familiarity, whilſt in her converſation and 
behaviour there appeared a pleaſing gravity, 
far above her years, 


The arrival of the ſtranger knight was 
ſoon announced to the other fiſters, who 
were each in their bower, ſumptuouſly cn- 
tertaining their favourite lovers, There 
were two knights of matchleſs puiſlance, 
and famous for their warlike deeds. He 
that made love to the eldeſt lady, was called 
Sir Huldibraſs; a hardy knight, but not 
ſo famed for his great atchievements, as 
for the many raſh adventures in which ke 
had been ſucceſsful, more through chance, 
than from deſert. The favourite of the 
youngeſt lady, was the Saracen, Sans-Lo), 


he that. once attempted to violate the ho- 
nour 


„ 

nour of fair Una; the moſt unruly, and 
the boldeft youth that ever wielded wea- 
pon. To pleaſe his miſtreſs, and to prove 
himſelf worthy to be her champion, he 
cared not whom he damaged by his lawleſs 
actions, or whom he bereaved of right. 


Theſe two gay knights, to gratify the 
malignant nature of their miſtreſſes, and, 
by abating each other's ſervices to magnify 
their own, lived in a ſtate of enmity with 
each other, which daily broke out into 
quarrels. But no ſooner were they informed 
that a ſtranger was” arrived at the caſtle, 
than laying afide their mutual animoſity, 
they iſſued haſtily from their ſeparare 
apartments, at the ſame time, to wreak 
their hatred on him. However, before 
they could reach the divifion of the caſtle, 
that belonged to Medina, the natural en- 
mity that ſubfiſted between them, could 
no longer be reſtrained; but in the middle 

C 3 ſpace 
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they drew their ſwords, and furiouſly aſ- 


faulted each other. 


In a moment the caſtle became a ſcene 


of confuſion, every inhabitant running 
breathleſs into the court-yard, to behold 


the combat, which was carried on with 
great fury, and no leſs noiſe. The ſtranger 
Knight, among the reſt, haſtened out to 
know the cauſe of this commotion; and 
ſecing two knights engaged with uncam- 


mon rancour, he drew his ſword, and 


graſping his ſhield, ran to the place where 
they fought, either to diſcoyer the reaſon 
of their wrath, or to endeavour to pacity 


them. But they gave him no time to de- 


liberate, for he no ſooner approached, than 
they ſpontaneouſly united, and immediately 


fell on him with their ſwords. He received 


them, however, with ſuch coolneſs and 
intrepidity, that their united efforts could 
N no impreſſion him. Vexed at their 


; repulle, 
C 
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repulle, inſtead of redoubling their blows, 
by a ſtrange infatuation, they again turned 
ſwords againſt each other ; but when the 
ſtranger interpoſed to part them, they 
united their fury once more againft him. ” 


In this manner was this triple war carried 
on for a confiderable time, and would have 
continued much longer, had not Medina 
ruſhed between them, and, by her tears 
and intreaties, put an end to the conteſt, 
notwithſtanding her ſiſters, who ftood: by, 
each encouraging her champion, ſtrongly 
oppoſed her pacific intentions. Before ſhe 
could ſucceed, ſhe was obliged to make 
uſe of the following ex poſtulation. What 
curſed demon, puitlant Jords, has Kind- 
# led in your noble brèaſts this belli fury, 
+ and {tirred you up to this diffention? 
is this the joy of 'irrns?"are theſe the 
excitations of glorious knighthood, thus 
* to thirſt after blood, without having re- 
* gard to right, or juſt deſert ? vain is 
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the boaſt, and unjuſt the victory that i; 
gained by power in an unjuſt cauſe. 
And was there real cauſe of difference, 
is 1t not better to accommodate it, than, 
by ſpilling blood, to add to the offence? 
oh, fly from wrath, my lords, for bittet 
are the fruits' of war. A thouſand furics 
wait on the revengeful ſword ! but lovely 
concord, and moſt ſacred peace, nouriſh 
fair virtue, and breed pureſt friendſhip ! 
brave are their wars, and honourable 
their victories ; for they triumph over 
wrath and pride, and win the olive gar- 
land for their reward: be pacificd, there- 
fore, my lords, and lay aſide this unbe- 
coming diſcord.” Her gracious words 


appeaſed their rancour, and made ſo great 


an impreſſion on their minds, that they all 


immediately ſheathed their ſwords, and 
Medina obliged them to ſwear by their 


knighthood, to abſtain from any further 
violence. 


To 


oe Is 


To inſure an obſervance of her injune- 
tions, and to perfect their reconciliation, 
ſhe invited them all to her apartments, 
where a ſumptuous entertainment was ſerv- 
ed up, ſuch as beſitted the temperate donor: 
it ſavoured not of parſinony, neither was 
there any appearance of luxury and pro- 
fuſion. 


When they had ſatisſied their appetites, 
the miſtreſs of the feaſt deſired the ſtranger 
knight would tell from what country he 
came, and on what adventure he was 
bound. Sir Guyon, with a becoming gra- 
vity, mingled with a neceſſary aſſurance, 
whilſt the company liſtened attentively, 
thus began. Your demand, fair lady, re- 
© vives the memory of that gracious queen 
I ſerve, the great Gloriana : the fame of 
© whoſeexcellenciesand perfections extends 
throughout the whole world: to her I 
owe my homage, among a great number 
' of the moſt illuſtrious Knights on earth. 

C5 „ On 
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* On that day which firſt leads the year 
« around, ſhe annually holds a ſolemn 
« feaſt, to which every Knight, whoſe 
* atchievements carry a recommendation 
* with them, reſort; and where they are 
« ready to undertake any adventure, the 
* Queen of the feaſt ſhall command. On 
e the laſt celebration, this aged Palmer, 
* that now attends me, appeared at her 
% court; and complaining of many gric- 
6 vous miſchiefs, which a wicked ſorcer- 
„ eſs had wrought in a diſtant. country, 
% craved redreſs, That Princeſs, who 1s 
“ever gracious, willing to redreſs 10 
great a grievance, ordered me, on whom 
«© ſhe had before conferred the higheſt 
«© honours, to accompany the old man, and 
«c 
fair Pheœbe with her filyer face, thrice 
« ſeen the ſhadows of the nether world, 
<« fince I left her cours; nor will Jever 
.< abide in houſe or hold, till I have van- 
« quithed the falſe Acraſia; of whoſe fou 


» 6 deeds 3 


put a ſtop to her outrages. Now has 


1 1 
©. beds, I have lately myſelf been a me- 
% lancholy witneſs. This lovely boy, 
« whoſe wretched parents the vile ſoreer - 
« efs has brought to an untimely end, 
« calls upon me alſo to revenge his 
«© wrongs.” 


Inform us, Sir Knight, if you pleaſe, 
& (ſaid Medina) of thoſe incidents, the 
recollection of which ſeems at once to 
© awaken your pity, and to excite your 
anger: from others - harms we often 
« gain wiſdom, and learn to avoid the 
« evils that we are guarded againſt 
© by example.” On which Sir Guyon 
related the mournful ſtory of Sir Mordaunt 
and his lovely wife Amavia, which drew 
tears from the eyes of the gentle Medina, 
and made ſome impreſſion on the more 
obdurate hearts of his other hearers. By 
the time he had ended his relation, the 


1 ICs night 


ng 


by refreſh 


ſlumbers, the fatigues of the day. 


cs, to repair, 


eir couch 


night was far ſpent, and each retired to 


th 
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Braggardo having ſtole the ſpear and fteed of 
Sir Guyon, meets with Trompart, who, 
after being frightened into ſubmiſſion, be- 
comes his Squire. — They are accofted by 
Archimago, who ſuddenly diſappears, and 
leaves them in great terrors. — Their ad- 
venture with the Huntreſs in the wood. 


S ſoon as the morning appeared, Sir 
Guyon, mindful of his vow, aroſe, 
and bracing on his puiſſant artns, prepared 
himſelf to continue his journey. Before 
he took leave of his kind hoſteſs, he com- 
mitted to her care the orphan he had re- 
ſcued from death; conjuring her to train 
him up in the practice of every virtue, and 
to 


38 J 

to teach him thoſe qualifications that befit 
a knight. He alſo defired, that when he 
reached-his FIPCE-JEars, he might be called 
Ruddymane, in memory of his late melan- 
choly fituation, and to excite him to re- 
venge his parents“ misfortunes, if they 
were not redreſſed by his hand before. 
Having «requeſted this , favour from the 
amiable Medina, and received her promiſe | 
of A Punctual compliance, he took his 
leave of. her, with great civility, *. iſſued 
forth on foat. 


Since his ; borſe had firayed from him, 
as before 5 oak he was conſtrained to 
travel by the fide of his faithful compa- 
nion, and to keep his pace; however diſ- 
pleaſing this may be to a knight, he was 
obliged to conſole himſelf with the conſi- 
deratian, chat , N . has no. ur. 
1 to go chearfully on. 


| When Sir Owyon bad ik bis horſe and 
ſpear 


39 1 
at the entrance of the wood, whilſt he 
haſtened on foot to the dying lady's aſſiſt - 
ance, a looſe fellow wandering that way, 
carried them off, He was one of thoſe, 
who, without. à ſpark of real honour or 
courage, pretend to be poſſeſſed of an un- 
common ſhare of both. His flowing 
tongue and bold look, greatly aided the 
deception, and he paſſed for a man of na- 
tural bravery to the generality of mankind, 
Such was he, who finding the, Knight's 
horſe and ſpear unemployed, purloined 
them both, and haſtily rode off, 


Braggardo (for that was his name) now 
fancied himſelf a compleat knight; and 
puffed up by vanity, doubted not but the 
world would be deceived by his appearance: 
As he conceiyed that the court was the 
proper place to difplay his valour and ac: 
compliſhments, he immediately ſet out 
towards it. By the way, he efpied'a man 
fitting idle on a ſunny bank, to whom he 

. Pe” advanced 
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advanced with great bravery, couching 
his ſpear, and ſpurring the ſides of his 
courſer ; the filly fellow, terrified at his 
furious aſpect, fell inſtancly on his knees, 
and lifting up his hands, in a ſupplicating 
poſture, begged for mercy. 


Greatly elevated at this ſpeedy conqueſt, 


the imaginary knight called out to the ſup- 
plicant with a thundering voice; © Yield 
e thyſelf, vile caitiff, without further re- 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


« fiſtance, or elſe thou inſtantly dieſt. I 


grant thee too great a favour to wait 
for thy anſwer, for ſuch a wretch as 
thou art, deſerves not to breathe the 


common air.“ Hold, moſt magna- 


nimous knight, (cried the man) hold 
thy all- conquering hand; I ſubmit my- 
ſelf unconditionally your priſoner.“ Un- 
deſerving as thou art of life, (returned 
Braggardo) I grant thy humble requeſt, 
therefore, inſtantly, as a token of thy 


ſubmiſſion, kiſs my ſtirrup.“ 


The 
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The man, who wanted not for wit, by 
this time perceiving the folly of his con- 
queror, offered, in the moſt ſubmiſſive 
manner, to attend him as his ſquire ; to 
which he conſented with a haughty nod: 
nor could he have met with a more proper 
perſon ; for Trompart was calculated to 
be the attendant of ſuch a knight: with- 
out a greater ſhare of courage than his 
maſter, but with more cunning, he took 
care, by flattery, to encourage his vanity, 
and to magnify the valourous atchievements 
of this diſgrace of knighthood and true 
chivalry. 


This well-conſorted pair had not tra- 
velled far on the road towards the court, 
before they met the ſorcerer, Archimago, 
who ſeeing a perſon well mounted, that 
had the appearance of a courageous knight, 
ke thought he ſhould be able to make him 
the inſtrument of his revenge againſt: the. 

Red 


L 


Red Croſs Knight, or Sir Guyon ; for 3 
part of the malevolence and ill will he once 
bore to the former, he had transferred to 
the latter, becauſe he was his friend. To 
this purpoſe, drawing near to Trompart, 
he enquired of him who that mighty war- 
rior, whom he ſerved, might be, and who, 
though he rode on a golden ſaddle, wanted 


a-ſword. The vain-glorious ſquire anſwer- 


ed, (for like Sancho, notwithſtanding his 
cunning, he was, by this time, tainted 
with his maſter's folly) that he was a great 
adventurer, who, having loſt his ſword in 
a:dreadful encounter, had vowed never to 
wear another, till he had revenged the in- 


ſult ; but that the ſpear which he carried 


in his hand, ſufficiently enabled” him to 
* deal death and deſtruction n him. 
'F rom aue a magician Joabted 
not but that the knight might eafily be 
brought to affiſt him in his plan of revenge. 
OI himſelf, therefore; to him, he 


informed 
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W ;aformed him, that two recreant knights 
I had, through treaſon and dectit, firſt van- 
auiſhed and flain Sir Mordaunt, and then 


murdered his lady ; to revenge which, he 
thought the honour of every valiant knight 
concerned ; who could not fail of winning 


great renown by puniſhing ſo foul a deed. 


On hearing this, Braggardo ſeemed to 
be ſuddenly inflamed with rage, and vio-' 
lently ſhaking his lance, at once to give 
the petitioner a ſpecimen of his ſtrength, 
and to d n a good opinion of 
his val aus ſaid: “ Thy reward 
“ ſhall ve great, old man, if thou wilt in- 
form me where theſe villains hide them- 
* ſelves from my vengeance ; tell me but 
© where they are, and affure thyſelf that 
* their puniſhment ſhall not be long de- 
layed, though there were two hundred 
of them, inſtead of two.” That I will 
certainly do (replied Archimago) and 
*© allo affoxd you good aſſiſtance to” 
«© wards 


* 


cc 


cc 


«c 
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80 watds their deſtruction; but let me ad- 

viſe you, that your foes may enjoy no 
advantage over you, to provide yourſcif 
with a truſty ſword before that bloody 
day, for they are two of the ſtouteſt 
knights on earth, and well approved in 
many: dreadful encounters.” * Spare 
thy ſage advice, old dotard (returned 
Braggardo) thy ſenſes ſurely fail through 
age, or elſe thy judgment could not be 
ſo weak, as to meaſure manhood by the 
{word or mail; thou little Enoweſt what 
this right hand 4, 3a them ſpeak 
% who oft in baut m. m fe] t its weight,” 

The old man appearcu to be abathed At 
this bravado; yet he well knew that the 
_ perſon Who would contend with either of 
thoſe knights, on equal terms, had necd 
of all his arms to defend himſelf ; but this 
opinion he prudently ſuppreſſed. 


La) 
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* 


* 


c The reaſon I do not wear a ſword 


c (continued the vaunting knight) b, 
| ( gþot 


* 


( 45 ] 

c that I orice ſwore, after having laid ſeven 
cc knights proſtrate on the ground, and, 
« with the laſt blow, broke the blade of 
& that I uſed, never to wear another, un- 
« leſs it be that which belongs to the moſt 
1 valiant knight in Chriſtendom,” © If 
„ that is the caſe, Sir Knight, (replied 
i the enchanter) you ſhall ſhortly be in 
C poſſeſſion of it, for now the beſt, and 
46 nobleſt knight alive, is Prince Arthur, of 
England; he has a ſword that flames 
like the ſun, which, if you liſten to my 
« advice, I undertake, ſhall be found by 
* your fide before many days are paſſed,” 


At this bold aſſertion, both the knight 
and his ſquire were greatly alarmed, and 
began to form ſtrange conjectures of a per- 
ſon that promiſed, with ſo much confi- 
dence, an impoſſibility; but their terror 
was greatly encreaſed, when, in an inſtant 
after, he ſuddenly diſappeared: the northern 
wind, at the magician's command, diſ- 

played 


| ( 46 } 

played his wings, and lightly reared him 
from off the earth, to take his airy flight, 
So unexpected an event almoſt petrified 
theſe vaunting heroes with fear. For a fey 
moments they looked about them, but not 
being able to perceive any traces of the 
apparition, they, without knowing what 
they ſaid, bid each other fly. There was 
no need to repeat the command, they fled 
without looking behind them, till they 
reached a foreſt, in which they ſhrouded 
themſelves : but even there the trembling 
leaves increaſed their fear. 


Whilſt they were yet diſmayed, and 
half dead with affright, they heard a ſhrill 
horn re-echo through the wood, the ſound 
of which totally difarmed Braggardo of the 


little reſolution that remained in his breaſt; 


when, falling from his lofty ſteed, he crept 
into the neareſt buſh; His man, Trom- 
part, either having more courage, or not 

vm able to find time to follow his maſ- 
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ter's example, ſtood at ſome little diftance, 
when a beautiful lady, in a hunting-dreſs, 
ſuddenly appeared: the carried in her hand 

a boar ſpear, and on her back hung a bow 
and quiver ; her form was ſo majeſtic, and 
ſo much ſweetneſs was diffuſed throughout 
her lovely perſon, that ſhe might have been 
miſtaken for Diana. 


The timorous Trompart, whoſe ſenſes 
were ſtill impreſſed with terror, heſitated 
whether he ſhould ſtay till ſhe came up, or 
fly away ; but on her nearer approach, ob- 
ſerving a gracious benignity in her counte- 
hance, he awaited her coming. She then 
aſked him if he had ſeen a bleeding hind, 
in whoſe right haunch an arrow ſtuck, 
Revived by the pleaſing manner in which 
ſhe addreſſed him; and awed by her dig- 
nity, he thus anſwered : © I have not ſeen 
the wounded beaſt, oh, goddeſs ! for 
<« ſorely ſuch thou art, as neither in thy 


voice of face appears any thing terre- 
ſtrial ; 


48 J 
6 ſtrial, forgive me if I aſk which of the 
5 goddeſſes I ſhall call thee, that I might 
5 pay thee due worſhip,” 


Before ſhe could reply, ſhe chanced to 
caſt her eye into the buſh where lay the 
cowardly Braggardo, Miſtaking him for 
the beaſt ſhe was in purſuit of, ſhe lifted up 
her ſpear, and was on the point of transfix- 
ing the Braggart, had not Trompart, per- 
ceiving his maſter's danger, ſtepped forth 
and ſtaid her hand; telling her, at the 
ſame time, that it was only a Knight, 
who, being wearied with his fierce en- 
counters, was repoſing himſelf in that ſe- 
cret ſhade. On which the hero crawled 
from his concealment, on his hands and 
knees, and rearing himſclt boldly up, be- 
gan to ſhake his lofty creſt, as if he had 
Juſt riſen from his repoſe, 


When he beheld the lady's fair face, 
from which goodnature beamed, he began 


do 


7 [ 49 ] 
co vaunt himſelf ; but ſeeing the deadly 
ves pons which ſhe bore, he relapſed into 
1 his trembling fit, till recovered by her gra- 
|: ; cCious ſpeech. 0 Hail, Sir Knight, (ſhe 
4 cc cried) may every good betide thee, as | 
« well as all thoſe that purſue honour, 
e through glorious deeds of arms, and 
« martial proweſs : all virtue merits praiſe, 
&« but this, of all other's, moſt.” 

* 
1 To whom he thus replied : * Oh, faireſt 
under heaven! your words are true; the 
= © warlike feats you thus commend, are 
4 worthy of your praiſe. In theſe have I 
« ſpent my youth; many battles have I 
« fought; and ſearched for frays through- 
out the world, endeavouring to raiſe my 
« dreaded name above all others, that 
fame might ſound it in her eternal 
* trumpet, But what art thou, oh, lady 
that doſt range in this wide foreſt, where 
< no pleaſure is to be ſound, and doſt not 
exchange it for the court, where thou 
D * wouldſt 


* wouldſt outvie all thy peers? Ther: 3 7 
„ mayſt thou love, and be beloved, au 
© taſte of pleaſures that thou canſt nx Wi 
e here. The woods are fit for. beaſts, the 
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* court alone is fit for thee.” 1 
To which the lady, with a dignity in he 


countenance, and a ſolemnity in her voice, | 1 ; 
ſuited to the ſubject, thus anſwered: © The WM 
e man that ſwims in the pomp of proud 
« eſtate, and bathes himſelf in cout | - 
« pleaſures, waſtes his days in dark ob WW 
« ſcurity, and lies buried in oblivion WR 
* Where luxury and caſe abound, it is 
6 eaſy to act amiſs ; but they that exerciſe | 1 
&* their limbs by labour, and their mind 
<« by care, cannot ſo readily mis the road 3 
« of virtue. He that ſeeks for honour, | E 
« with painful toil, either abroad in arms, 1 
© or at home in ſtudious employ ments Wi 
« ſhall ſooneſt find her. She duclls h Wi 
« woods, in waves, in wars, and will be 
« found with peril and with pain. Tbe Ji 

„% 1122 


E 
« man that moulds in idle cell, ſhall never 
enter her happy manſion; the heavenly 
powers having ordained, that her vota- 
F & ries ſhall abide before her gate in con- 
« ſtant toil, and wakeful watches. But 
« eaſy is the way, and plain the track, 
«© that leads to the palace of pleaſure ;' 
« whilſt day and night her portals ſtand 
„ wide open to receive the idle croud. 
In princes courts——” more ſhe would 
have ſaid, but the fooliſh man, en- 
raptured with her ſweet manner, and her 
wondrous beauty, for he attended not to 
her words, began to entertain looſe wiſhes, 
and, ſpringing forward, would have em- 
braced her in his coward arms: with that 
the lovely maid, ſtarting back, pointed her 
bright javelin at his breaſt, and fiercely 
menaced him; then, turning herſelf about, 
fled ſwiftly away. | 


Bragg⸗ rdo ſtood amazed at her ſudden 
flight, and upbraided himſelf for permiting 
MA her 


11 
her to go ſo eaſily; but he dared not to 
purſue her, for fear of lofing himſelf in 
the intricacies of the wood, or, more pro- 


bably, for fear of her weapons. What f 
4 a diſgrace to knighthood (exclaimed he) 
« to ſuffer her to depart untouched.” Ml 


% Een let her go, (returned the {quire) 


e for there ſeemed to be danger in her pre-. 


& ſence, and who knows but the was ſome 
© deity; for whilſt ſhe ſpoke, I felt my 
* courage diſmayed, and my heart flut- 
* tered with apprehenſions.“ 


re I thought no leſs (returned the maſter) 
© when I firſt heard her horn; for the 
© ſound of it threw me into an univerſal 
{© trepidation. Nothing mortal could hare 


*- ſo diſmayed me, for I enjoy from na- 


«& ture this favour, that nothing earthly 
& can daunt my courage, nor will my foot 
« ever fly, unleſs from helliſh fiends, 0r 
« ſome of the heavenly powers. For this 


ce reaſon, when I heard the ſound of the 
horn, 


| [ 53 J 

horn, thinking it to be thunder from 
the ſkies; I hid myſelf in the buſh, but 
when I was ſatisfied that it was not ſo, 
« ] reared myſelf boldly, as you ſaw, 
© However, for fear of the worſt, let us 


Lal 


Lad 


„immediately depart hence.“ 


His ſquire needing no ſolicitation on this 
head, Braggardo mounted his warlike 
ſteed, but not being trained up to chivalry, : 
his courſer eaſily diſcerned his want of 
kill; he conſequently chafed and foamed, 
deſpiſing the burden that he carried. 
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CHAP. iv. 
Sir G Lyon meets with Furor, and his moibr, N . 
Occafia— he is rudely aſſaulted by them, bu Wi 


at length, vanquifhes and binds them. —Tht 
_ ſtory of Phadon, whom Sir Guyon releaſ:d 


from ibe hands of Furor.—He is acc 
by the varlet Atin, who abuſes bim u 
binding Occaſia. * 


N the purſuit of honourable atehieve- 
ments, there is a difference which can- 
rot be accounted for, between the vulgar 
and the noble. In feats of arms, in win- 
ning the favour of their miſtreſs, there is 'Y 
a certain Eaſe, with which thoſe of noble | F 
birth are endowed by nature, and which Wi 
— \ ETON cannot 


F iS Þ Me ROE, 
Cannot be acquired by perſons of meaner 

S rank, But more eſpecially | in the managing 
the warlike ſteed; a ſcience that ſeems ' 
confined to thoſe of gentle blood. Others 
ſtrive to fit them, with a becoming grace, 
but in vain; as in the example of Brag- 
gardo, by whoſe want of ſkill the mean- 
neſs of his birth was cafily diſcernible. 


The rightful owner of the ſteed, who 
well could manage him, and ſubdue his 
pride, in the meanwhile was forced to 
trudge on foot with his truſty guide, who 
ſuffered not his wandering feet to ſtray; 
but when his ſtrong paſſions, or natural 
weakneſs, drew him from the right way, 
he would endeavour to ſtrengthen the weak 
emotions of his mind, and to ſuppreſs the 
ſtrong ; teaching him, at the ſame m__ 
temperance and ſteadineſs. e 


As they travelled thus on their way, they 
ſaw, at a diſtance, a tumultuous uproar, 
_—_ D 4 that 


. 

that ſeemed to be occaſioned by ſome con- 
tention, towards which the knight imme. 
diately haſtened, that he might, if poſſible, 
bring about an accommodation. As he 
approached, he ſaw a madman dragging 
along the ground a handſome young man, 
whom he continued to beat and bruiſe with 
great violence, Behind him, followed a 
wretched: hag, in tattered garments, who 
ſupported her feeble ſteps by a ſtaff; but, 
as ſhe went, inflamed the paſſion of the 
madman, and encouraged his barbarity to- 
wards the victim of his wrath, 


The noble Sir Guyon, moved with pity 
at the Gtuation of the unfortunate ſufferer, 
firſt thruſt away the old woman, and then 


laid his hands on the madman, whom be 


tore from his prey: but he had no ſooner 
taken hold of him, than he ſuddenly turn- 
ed about, and vented his fury on the 


knight, in an uncommon” manner; kick 


ing, biting, and ſcratching, nor caring b) 
| what 


87 


w» bat means he ſought revenge. He was 


2 man of extraordinary ſtrength, and could 
he have exerted it properly, few would have 
been able to withſtand him; but, in his 
frantic fits, he ſpent his force in vaing 
and often ſtruck wide of his intended mark. 


His rude affault greatly diſcompoſed the 
knight, who was only uſed to arms, and 
regular encounters: however, ſternly gri- 
ping the madman, for he was unwilling to. 
ſtain his ſword with ſuch baſe blood, 
he ſtrove to throw him on the ground : 
but, unawares, he fell himſelf, and lay 
extended. Being down, the villain» beat 
him, and bruiſed his manly face with 
his clowniſh fiſts ; during which, the bag, 
with many bitter threats, excited him to 
kill his adverſary on the ſpot. The knight, 
now ſtung with ſhame at his diſgraceful 
fituation, exerted all his force, and diſen- 
gaged himicif from his hold: then, ſpring- 
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ing lightly up, he drew his ſword, deter. 


mined to prevent the like diſhonour ; 
which the Palmer obſerving, he cried out: 


Not ſo, Sir Knight, that furious mad- 
% man cannot be ſo maſtered, or deſtroyed; 


«© he is not ſuch a foe as ſteel can wound, 
« or ſtrength can overcome. His name is 
« Furor, a curſed fiend, that often brings 
« diſgrace on knighthood ; and that hay 
« his aged mother, is called Occaſia, the 
* root of all wrath and contention. W ho- 
ever would tame hisraging fury, muſtfirſt 
< reſtrain her reproachful tongue, which 
« excites it. When ſhe is withdrawn, it 


sis eaſy to aſſuage his violence, and calm 


« the tempeſt of his paſſion,” 


On receiving this information, Sir Guy- 
on left his firſt opponent, and turned to the 


old woman; then, laying hold of her hoary 


locks, he threw her on the ground, and 
bound her; which her fon no ſooner fav, 


than he fled away, and inſtantly forſook 
het. 


39 ] 
ber. But the knight haſtened after him, a 
and bound him alſo, notwithſtanding he 
ſtill gnaſhed his teeth, and threatened 
revenge. 


When Sir Guyon had done this, he ſaw 
the wretched young gentleman, whom 
Furor had nearly deprived of life, lying 
ſenſeleſs on the ground: perceiving that 
he breathed, he began to examine his 
wounds, and finding them not mortal, be 
endeavoured to recover his ſenſes; having, 
at laſt, ſucceeded, he ſtrove to comfort 
him, and enquired what had unn 
this ſad diſaſter. 


With throbbing heart, and watry eyes, 
he replied: © Fair Sir, what man can 
always ſhun the misfortunes that lie hid 
to ſurpriſe him unawares ; innumerable 
** temptations continually beſiege, with too 
much ſucceſs, the moſt wary man; no 
Ly . then, that a perſon of my age 
| D 6 « was 
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« was Jurpriſed by. them. A faithleh 
“friend was the ſource of all my ſorrows, 


and of theſe tears: I had early con- 


« traced a friendſhip for him, which en. 
creaſed with our years, and, on my part, 
I can boaſt that it was ſincere. It was 
my good fortune to gain the affections 
of a young lady of noble parentage; 
and, after a time, the conſent of her 
« relations. The day of our nuptials was 
% fixed, and I efteemed myſelf the hap- 
« pieſt of men. My falſe friend, allo, 
1% whoſe name was Palemon, ſeemed equal- 
4% ty to rejoice at my good fortune; but 
4 before the wiſnhed- for day arrived, either 
« envying my happineſs, or naturally in- 


« clized to ill, he came to me, and, ina 


% friendly manner, told me, under the ſeal 
% of ſecreſy, that he underſtood the lacy 
4% to whom I was contracted had diſgrace! 
te her honouräble blood, and violated the 
« faith ſhe had pledged to me; he, there- 
« fore, withed 1 would defer the marriage 

17 20 64 till 
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« till he had ſatisfied me of the truth of 
&« his accuſation. How fhall I defcribe'to 
« you, Sir Knight, the anguiſh which in- 
« ſtantly took poſſeſſion of my breaft ; 
« from that moment peace was a ſtranger 
« to it, and I waited with impatience for 
« the diſcovery of her falſehood. It was 
not long before he told me, that he had 
« diſcovered her patamour, who was a 
e baſe groom, and often uſed to meet her 
« in a fecret bower in the garden. The 
«© betrer to convince me of the truth of his 
« affertion, he promiſed to bring me to 
« their place of rendezvous, at the hour 
« they uſually met. This graceleſs wrerch, 
„ as I have fince learned, courted the 
4 handmaid of the lady to whom I was 
© betrothed ; and the gitl, defirons of 


gaining the affections of a perſon fo ſu- 
* perior to herſelf, took great pains to 
« pleafe him. One day, to work her the 
« readier to his will, he wooed her thus: 
« Pryene, (for ſo was the called) how eruel 

| © has. 
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has fortune been to thee, to debaſe ſo | 4 | 
much beauty to a ſervile ſtate. If the hag ai 


j 
© placed thee in a fituation which would 3 . 
have permitted thee to adorn thy perſon 
according to thy deſert, thou wouldi Wl 
* have outvied thy companions, nor would = 
« Claribella, with all her art, though che Wl 
is thy lady, have rivalled thy charms, Z 5 
* As a proof of this, dreſs thyſelf, this . 
b evening, in her beſt apparel, and mee: Wi 


OY 


7 


c 
£ 


cc 


4 


me in the bower, that I may have the 
pleaſure. of ſeeing you adorned as you ä 
ought to be.“ The girl, intoxicated by Wi 
his flattery, conſented. In the mean Wi 
time the treacherous villain, pretending 
that he had found out the hour of mect- 
ing, placed me in a ſecret corner of the Wil 
bower, where he left me, and retired io 
play his own falſe part. He ſoon atter 
returned, dreſſed in the habit of a groom, 
leading in Pryene, richly arrayed in her 
miſtrefles* cloaths. The darkneſs of the 


Bagg favoured the deception, and ] was 
2 3 «a ſoon 


— . E 
* . r e 8 . 3 3 _ ERS 
* -* J 2 * 
4 1 1 wa * * » - 
LE I CAE, 2 mn iz 


U 63 J 

«. ſoon convinced, that all my friend had 
told me was true, What horror and 
« (iſtraCtion at that moment tore my heart! 
« [n this dreadful agony I returned to the 
« houſe, and the inſtant I ſaw Claribella, 
«© plunged my dagger into her breaſt, 
«© When the cauſe of this outrageous deed 
© was demanded, I freely confeſſed what 
* had occafioned it; and, by this time, 
the maid being returned, and diſarrayed, 
« was ſo ſhocked at ſeeing her miſtreſs 
lie dead, that ſhe diſcloſed the part ſhe 
„ had unknowingly acted in it, and con- 
« feſled that my falſe friend had prevailed 
« on her to. change her dreſs. I was fo - 
* ſhocked at this explanation, and ſo en- 
« raged at my precipitancy, that I was on 
«« the point of putting an end to my own 
« life; yet I thought it better, firſt to 
« wreak my vengeance on the cauſe of my; 
*. misfortunes, I accordingly found means 
to procure : ſome. deadly drugs, and 
* waſhed away his guilt with a poiſonous 
15 potion. 


1 64 ] 
« potion. Thus, heaping crime on crime, 
« and grief on grief, adding the loſs of 
c my friend to the loſs of her I loved, 
* J meant to purge away both, by a 
* third miſchief ; which was to deſtroy 
« Pryene alfo, as ſhe was the the inſtru- 
ment of my deception. To this pur- 
«© poſe I drew my ſword, intending to 
« -plunge it into her boſom ; but when ſhe 
« ſaw the murderous blade lifted againſt 
« her, ſhe fled away in great affright. In- 
ce. tent on my fell purpoſe, I ſwiftly pur- 
« ſyed her; fear gave her wings, and rage 
« urged my flight: long I chaſed her, till 
& this madman, whom your victorious 
* might has bound, intercepted my pur- 
& ſuit. Vexed to be thus obſtructed in 
„ my vengeance, I exaſperated him with 
« my threats; and his mother, at the 
ee {ame time, inciting him, he fell upon 
« me, and reduced me to the condition in 
« which you found me. But though you 
« have relieved me from his fury, 1 ſtill 
| « feel 
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tc feel his bruiſes, and the wounds he has 
« given me will remain incurable.“ 


When he had ended his tale, Sir Guyon 
endeavoured to conſole him, and affured 
him that all his hurts might be cured by 
temperance. The Palmer alſo, according 
to his uſual cuſtom, thus began to moralize 
on the incident: Wretched is the man 
te that gives the reins to his paſſions; at 
c firſt their efforts are but weak, but, if 
e ſuffercd' to exceed the bounds of pru- 
« dence, they ſoon grow ungovernable: 
6 whilſt they are yet in their languid ſtate, 
* itis then the proper time to contend with 
them; when once they have acquired 
_ © their perfect ſtrength, they repel the at- 
«© tacks of reaſon, and all is anarchy and 
« confufion in the mind. Unfortunate 
man, (continued he, turning to the 
“ late victim of Furor) the ungovernable 
e paſſions of love, jealouſy, wrath, and 
« grief, have laid thee thus low! from 
„ hence- 


i. 8 
i henceforth, therefore, take greater care; 
& and, as thou haſt fallen into this miſ- 
t chief through intemperance, regulate 
_ © thy conduct by the rules of prudence, 
« leſt a greater evil befal thee in ſome fu- 
© ture adventure.“ i 


Sir Guyon then defired he would inform 
them of his name and country. To which 
he anſwered, © Phædon I am called, and 
« derive my origin from illuſtrious anceſ- 
% tors.” But before he could proceed, 
they eſpied a varlet running haſtily towards 
them, who came with ſuch ſpeed, that he 
outſtripped the wind. He approached 
them, panting, breathleſs, hot, and fo co- 
vered with duſt, that it was impoſhble to 
diſcern what was his dreſs. His counte- 
nance was bold; nor was he abaſhed by 
Sir Guyon's looks, who, offended at his 
rude approach, looked at him with anger. 
He bore behind his back a brazen ſhield, 
on which was drawn, in proper colours, a 
55 flaming 
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1 

flaming fire, in a bloody field; round about 

the verge theſe words were written,“ Burnry 

I do burn,” and it appeared to belong 

to ſome redoubted knight. In his hand he 

carried two de darts, whoſe n 
were dipped in poiſon. | 


When he drew near, he thus addreſſed 
Sir Guyon : © Sir Knight! if thou de- 
« ſeryeſt that title, I counſel thee to take 
&« thyſelf away, for fear of harm; if thou 
« ſtayeſt, be it at thy own hazard.“ The 
knight wondered at this boldneſs, and 
though he ſcorned his vain threat, yet he 
thus calmly replied : © I conſider this 
place as my right, gained by conqueſt; 
* but whence ſhall come that harm 
* thou threateneſt me with?“ A knight 
& of wondrous power and great attempts 
« is hard by, that never yet encountered 
« an enemy but he vanquiſhed him : nor 
** mayſt thou hope for better luck if thou 
doſt await his coming, (returned the 

© yar- 
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varlet. What is his name, and whence 
comes he?” enquired the Knight. 
« Pyrrochles is his name, (replied the 
“ man) who has not heard his praiſe ? re- 
«© nowned as he is for his dreadful deeds, 
* no mortal can withſtand his potent arm 
% Tam Atin, his attendant, whoſe buſineſs 
« it is to keep his fury alive, and to excite 
4 in his mind a love of ſlaughter and 
% bloodſhed. Fly, therefore, at his ap- 
0 proach, leſt too much confidence in thy 


* own ſtrength brings diſgrace upon thee,” 


e His be that care whom it concerns, 
& (returned the Knight) for my part I ftir 
«© not: but pray tell me, on what errand 
et thou art employed that requires ſo much 
10 haſte,” My lord has ſent me to ſeek 
* Occefia, wherever the is to be found, 
& (ſaid he) for he is qiſpoſed for flaughter, 
© and threatens vengeance on every one 
& that comes in his way, without diſtinc- 


* tion; 
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c tion; hard, therefore, will be his fare 
* whom he this day meets.” 


Madman! (exclaimed the Palmer) 
* does thy maſter ſeek occafion for wrath, 
t and cauſe of firife ; they come too ſoon 
% unſought, and though ſhunned with the 
« oreateſt care, too often are encountered. 
« Happy the man that can govern his paſ- 
* fions, when rancour kindles revenge; 
© woe is never wanting where every cauſe 
* of contention is laid hold of, and raſh 
« Occafia breeds continual diſturbances.” 


« Behold (ſaid Sit Guyon) where the 

* perſon you ſeek, lies bound: go, and in- 

* form your lord of her fituation.” When 

the varlet heard this, he began to rail moſt 

violently at him, ſaying : © Thou reproach 


to knighthood, is this a ſample of thy = 
conqueſts ? thou haſt certainly acquired | 
* great glory in thus ſubduing a filly weak | 
old woman. But Pyrrochles ſhall wipe 

out 
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& out the ſtain, with thy blood, unleſs my 
cc arm renders his puiſſance needleſs.” 
Saying this, he threw one of his en- 
venomed darts at the knight: the pointed 
meſſenger winged its way to his breaſt, but 
he was on his guard, and, before it reached 
its deſtined mark, he intercepted it with 
his ſhield, from which rebounding, it fell 
harmleſs to the ground. Atin, ſeeing the 
ill ſucceſs of his attack, haſtily fled away, 
and was ſoon out of fight. 


CHAP. 


S HAF. V. 


The furious Pyrrochles attacks Sir Guyon, but 
s vanquiſhed by bim— Notwithſtanding the 
per ſuaſions of his conqueror, he unbinds the 
cid woman and ber ſon—PFuror immediately 
fies at Pyrrochles, and throws him to the 
ground Sir Guyon is prevented from aſſiſt- 
ing bim by the Palmer be varlet, ſeeing 
his maſter in this dangerous ſituation, haſtens 
away to bring Cymoecles to bis brother's re- 
lie — He finds him in the bower of Acraſia. 


HOEVER keeps his paſſions in the 
greateſt ſubordination, and governs 

all his actions by that moderation which is 
termed temperance, will find this deſirable 
| | harmony 
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harmony often interrupted, by the natural 


propenſity of the human mind to anger. 


Numberleſs incidents, unſought, tend to 


fill it with conſtant perturbation : but he 


that unneceſſarily ſeeks occaſion for wrath, 


and unbinds the fury when he finds her 


| bound, is the author of all the dreadful 
conſequences that follow, and, like Pyr- 
rochles, deſerves the evils which he ſuffers, 


The varlet had ſcarcely taken his flight, 
before Sir Guyon ſaw a perſon in bright ar- 
mour haſtening over the plain. As the 
beams of the ſun glance upon the trembling 
wave, ſo his reſpleudent arms threw forth 
ſparkling fire, that ſeemed to illuminate 
him all around. The ſides of his horſe 
were died in blood, and his body covered 


> with foam. When he arrived at the plate 


where the knight ſtood, without utterifif a 
word to diſcover his intent, he couched his 
{pear, and ran furiouſly at him; and his 
firſt ſalute was a blow. It would have been 


—_— 
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impoſſible for Sir Guyon, as he was only 
on foot, to have withſtood ſuch a ſhock, 
he, therefore, prudently : ſtepped on one 
fide ; but as Pyrrochles paſſed by, in his 
career, he made a furious ſtroke at him, 
which, glancing from his ſhield where it 
firſt lighted, fell on his horſe's neck, and 
ſevered his head from his body. They 
now fought on more equal terms. 


Sorely bruiſed with the fall, this formi- 
dable hero aroſe with ſome difficulty, and, 
inflamed with anger and vexation, thus up- 
braided his antagoniſt : © Diſloyal Knight, 
thy cowardly arm has wreaked its ven- 
© geance on an innocent beaſt, and ſhun- 
* ned the mark at which it ſhould have 
been levelled. It has, indeed, proved 
« that thine arm is ſtrong, but thou haſt 
gained no honour by it; and, if my 
* uſual ſucceſs does not fail me, I will 
* ſoon revenge the diſhonourable blow.“ 
He then drew his flaming ſword, and 
Vor. II. E ſtruek 
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Airuck at Sir Guyon ſo fiercely, that it 
took off the upper margin of his ſevenfold 
ſhield, and, falling on his helmet, made a 
large opening in it. Had not the target 
broke the violence of the ſtroke, it would 
have made a paſſage for his ſoul ; as it was, 
it made him reel, and cauſed him to bend 
his neck till his beaver touched his breaſt, 


Sir Guyon was exceedingly enraged at 
this blow, and much aſhamed that the 
ftrength of any living arm ſhould thus, 
diſmay him, and make him ſtoop ſo low; 
therefore, hurling high his mighty ſword, 
he tore away a large piece of his adverſary J 
armour, and, by that means, finding ens 
trance to his fleſh, it made a deep wound, 
from which the blood flowed plenrifully. 


Though Nagl was greatly ſhocked a 
at this dreadful ſtroke, it did not abate his, | 
fury, but rather added flame to bis fire. | 
This encreaſed rage, ; however, was the 

means 
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means of his defeat; for, laying afide all 
that caution and {kill which was neceſſary 


for his defence; he dealt his blows ſo fu 
riouſly, and with ſo little conduct, that he 
gave his adverfaty every advantage over 


him. So complete a Knight as Sir Guyon 
could not miſs ſuch a favourable opportu- 


nity of ſecuring the victory; he carefully 
defended himſelf, till he found his oppo- 
nent weary and breathleſs, when he 'affail- - 


ed him in his turn, and, by a blow which 
he gave him upon his ereſt; forced him to 
bend his knee to the ground; then; pro- 


perly purſuing this advantage; in a mort 
time he laid him re 


Now placing his foot on bis breat; 2s | 
he thus lay, Sir Guyon was on the point 
of compleating his conqueſt, by taking 


away his life; but on his adverſaty's calling 
out loudly for merey, he held his hand, 

(tor he well knew the uncertain die of war) 
ſaying: * Live, knight, and from hende- 
„ forth 


* 
: 
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forth owe allegiance to him that now 
ce gives thee life and liberty. Learn, from 
the event of this. day, that ſavage 
« fierceneſs, ard ill- governed ſtrength, are 
c not a match for temperance, and a calm 
6e intrepidity.” . On which he permitted 


him to riſe ; but ſtill his fierce looks, 


and gnaſhing teeth, declared, that his fury 
and thirſt for blood were not totally ſup- 
preſſed, 


Sir Guyon obſerving, from theſe ſymp- 
toms, that his uncentroulable ſpirit was far 
from being ſubdued, excited by a generous 
concern, thus addreſſed him: Be not 
e dejected, Sir knight, at your ill ſucceſs, 
% the man who has atchieved the greateſt 
« conqueſts, is liable to the fluctuations 
« of war; he only that is conquered by 
«* his internal enemies, has reaſon to bluſh: 
«Fly, therefore, oh Pyrrochles! from 
e the foes that dwell in thy boſom ! from 
« outrageous anger, fell diſcord, direful 

im- 
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« impatience, and heart-rending love! re- 


move theſe, which have long led thee 


« captive, far from thee; for theſe are 
the only adverſaries, whoſe ſuperiority 
« can truly diſgrace. But fince thou art 


© indebted to my clemency, acquaint me 
with the reaſon that induced you to at- 
e tack me with fo much impetuoſity. a3 


« That 1 will (replied Pyrrochles) 
« without any dread, for I never knew 


.* what ſhame or prevarication was. It 


c having been reported to me, that thou 
'* hadſt done great wrong to an aged wo- 
4 man, I ſet out to revenge her injuries. 
It certainly ill becomes ſuch a Knight as 

« T have found thee, to be guilty of fo 


„ ſhameful an act. I exhort thee, therefore, 


c to ſer Occaſia free, and, at the ſame 
« time, to give liberty to her captive ſon,” 


Sir Guyon, ſmiling at his requeſt, ſaid; 


« Is that all that has fo JU dife 


E 3 « pleaſed 
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& pleaſed thee? It will be great mercy, 
* indeed, to enlarge a priſoner, Whoſe 
« freedom may involve thee in the greateſt 
6 diſtrcſs. Nevertheleſs, as thou ſeemeſt 
« ſo anxious for their releaſe, if thou til] 
0 chooſeſt it, L permit thee to ſet them 
< free; ſee where they lie bound; but re- 
* member I have warned thee of the dan- 
ger, therefore abide by the conſe- 
« quences.” | Pyrrochles, rejoieing at this 
permiſſion, haſtened to the place where 
they lay, and immediately unlooſed their 
bands. 


No ſooner did Occaſia find herſelf free, 
han her tongue recovered its force, and 
returned to its uſual ſcurrility, even before 
her {on was unbound to ſecond her threats. 
-She abuſed both Sir Guyon and Pyrrochles, 
the one for conquering, the other for be- 

ing conquered; thus endeavouring to re- 

.kindle the enmity of the two Knights. 
But no ſooner Was: Furor releaſed, than the 
raiſed 
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raiſed him to the ſame piteh of madneſs 
he had been in before he was bound, His 
reſtorer to liberty, as Sir Guyon had fore- 
told, felt the firſt effects of his fury, for 
he upbraided him, in the moſt abuſive 
terms, for not maintaining the late battle 
with more {kill, and accuſed him of cow- 
ardice, in yielding fo ſoon to the ſtranger 
Knight. Pyrrochles, unable to bear theſe 
reproaches, could not reſtrain his choler, 
and, in a few minutes, they were fiercely 
intwined in each others arms. 


Sir Guyon ſtood amazed at this ſudden | 


evil, and was not quite diſpleaſed at it, as 


his late antagoniſt had brought it on him- 
ſelf. In the mean while, Occaſia ſtrove, 
by her invectives, to engage him in the 
fray, but be was aware of her art, and 
would not be inflamed, At length Furor 
bad ſo overpowered his opponent, that he 
was compelled to cry out for aſſiſtance. 
1 Help me, moſt noble Knight, (he critd) 
E 4 e help 


1 
7 help to reſcue a wretched man from the 
« hands of ſuch an helliſh enemy.” The 
Knight, ſeeing him fo roughly handled, 
was moved with compaſſion, and drew near 
to ſuccour him; but the prudent Palmei 
thus reſtrained him: “ Suppreſs, dear fon, 
« your cauſeleſs pity : as he has brought 
this trouble on himſelf, through obſti- 
* nacy, and would releaſe his affured foe, 
« when fettered, he deſerves to taſte the 
fruits of his folly.” Sir Guyon ac- 
knowledgcd the juſtice of the ob{grvarion, 
end ſuffered himſelf to be led away by his 
guide, with whom he now purſued his 
journey. 


When Atin, the varlet of Pyrrochles, 
who had ſtood at a diſtance, lately ſaw his 
maſter fall under the puiſſant arm of Sir 
Guyon, he fled away to inform his brother 
Cymochles of his fate. Cymochles was a 
Enight of great renown, famed through- 
out the m_— Bo his glorious ſp and 
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the rich ſpoils he purchaſed by his valour. 
Many redoubted warriors had he vanquiſh- 
ed in his time, whoſe arms he had hung 
up in honour of his miſtreſs, the vile en- 
chantreſs, Acraſia, who beguiled her lovers 
with deluſive pleaſures, in her abode, 
which was called the Bower of Bliſs. 


There Atin now found Cymochles, who, 
during his relaxation from war and blood- 
ſhed, devoted his time to love and joy; 
with her. He then repoſed himſelf, ac- 
companied by the enchantreſa, in a green 
arbour, where art ſtrove to vie with nature. 
Itwas covered with the wanton ivy, through 
which the fragrant eglantine ſpread his 
prickly arms, entwined with roſes, all which 
united, threwaround them exquiſite odours. 
The infide of the arbour was alſo adorned 
with flowers ; among which, ſoft, Zephyrus | 
wantoned, cauſing them to breathe forth 
all their ſweets, and to diſplay every bloom- 
ing colour, Near this delightful retire- 

: E 5 ment, 
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ment, gently flowed a purling ſtream, 
whoſe murmuring ſound invited balmy 
fleep, or into pleaſing flumbers lulled the 
mind. At a little diſtance ſtood a ſhady 
grove, compoſed of ſtately trees, on which 
the feathered ſongſters tuned their little 
throats to love, and formed a rural concert, 
, far the inſtrumental band. 


In this Apts,” Atin found the knight 
he ſought, diſſolved in indolence and plea- 
ſure. When he approached him, he eried 
aloud ;' < Is this the noble Cymochles, 
5 that thus lies enervated by luxury and 


4 caſe? Ohno? it is only the ſhadow of 


e that brave knight, whoſe manly form, 
in which he lately ſo much prided him- 
* ſelf, is faded. What is, become of the 
great Acrates ſon ? and where are thoſe 
« arms in which he uſed to ſhine?“ Then 
prieking him with his ſharp pointed dart, he 
ſaid : © Ariſe, thou womaniſh, weak 
al ra ay that 22 entombed im a lady's 

4 lap, 
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« jap, forgetful of thy fame and former 
« glory, whilſt thy fad brother is diſtracted, 
«« ſenſeleſs on the plain, covered with 
« wounds, and greatly needs thy help.” 


On hearing this, Cymochles fuddenly 
awoke from his delightful dream, and 
ſtarting up, as one affrighted, called for 
his arms. Whilſt he was accoutring him- 
ſelf, he enquired of the varlet the particu- 
hrs of his brother's defeat; which he was 
no ſooner informed of, than, inflamed with 
tage, he ſwore, that he would revenge the 
diſhonour brought upon his family by this 
diſgrace, or periſh in the attempt. Then, 
lightly mounting his warlike ſteed, he ſet 
out for the place where Pyrrochles lay, nor 

could the ſoft intreaties of his miſtreſs. pre- 
vail on him to lay aſide his reſolutions. 


—_— ee — 2 — 
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n arriving en the banks of a river, 
 dfires Phedria, who is rowing about in a 
little bark, to ferry bim over; but that 
wanton damſel carries him to an iſland, in 
43 adjoining lake, far from bis intended 
rout — Sir Guyon arrives at the banks of 
be ſame river, and, being alſo taken in by 
Phedria, is carried by ber to the iſland on 


- Knights'meet, when a combat enſues, which 
turns in favour of Sir Guyon, but they ar: 
parted by the entreaties of the damſel—Sir 
Guyon leaves the iſland and proceeds on his 
Journey. Pyrrochles, being inflamed by the 
fore communicated” to bim by Faror, in their 
ute conteſt, throws himſelf into the lake to 
'  eool theraging ſmart---He is at length taken 
out, and relieved by Archimage. 


T is a harder leſſon to ſupport a proper 
equanimity in the midſt of eaſe and 
Pleaſure, than hen ſurrounded by trou- 


bles, 
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bles and misfortunes ; for the infatuating 
ſweetneſs of the former, ſo ſtrongly allures 
the weaker ſenſe, and perverts the judg- 
ment, that they cannot act with impar-. 
tiality, or reſtrain that natural bias, which 
nature has implanted in the human mind 
towards diſſipation and indolence. But 
they are able to curb, with greater facility, 
the violent emotions of grief or anger, 
which are cqually the enemies of conti- 
nence, and the foes of life. It is, how- 
ever, the taſk of virtue to keep every paſ- 
ſion, or natural propenſity, in due ſubjec- 
tion, and to acquire that temperance which 
is exemplified in the character of Sir Guy- 
on, who, by the admonitions of his friendly 
guide, che Palmer, behaved with a 
in every fituation. Can 


As the bold Cymochles * on, 
with the utmoſt expedition, to revenge. his 
brother's defeat on the victorious Knight, 


he came to the fide of a river, which emp- 
tied 


* 
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Hed itſelf into a large lake. Whilſt he 
waited on the ſtrand, ſeeking for ſome me- 
thod of paſfing over, he faw a ſmall Gon- 
abla fail along the thore; as ſwift as the 
glancing lightening. He could juſt diſ. 
tern that it was gayly decked with flower- 
ing ſhrubs; fo curiouſly interwoven, as to 
forth an arbour; which made it appear 
Hike a little moving foreſt. In it fat a 
wely lady, freſh as the morning, who 
ſometimes ſung as harmoniouſly as the tow- 
ering lark, and, at others, burſt into vio- 
lent paroxiſms of laughter, although there 
was no one with her to cauſe this metri- 
ment. Cymochles, hearing fo much noiſe, 
concluded that there was a joyous com- 
Pay on boatd; and called loudly to them, 
defiring they would ferry him ovet the 
river. 


© FRE mietry female mariier foon Heard 
1s voice, and quickly turned the head of 
"Ker painted boat towards the More, where 


| *.. 
the took in the warlike lord, with the 
greateſt readineſs; but ſhe would, by no 
means, admit his attendant, Atin, though 
the knight earneſtly entreated that ſhe 
would. Cymochtes had no ſooner ſtepped 
on board, than the ſhallow bark ſlid away 
more ſwiftly than the ſwallow fkims the 
limpid lake, without either oar or pilot to 
guide it, or winged canvas to expedite its 
courſe. She only turned a pin, when in- 
ſtantly it cut the yielding waves, and pro- 
ceeded without further trouble to its des 
ined port. Alt 


damſel ſtrove, by many lively ſallies; ts 
entertain her paſſenger, and to beguile the 
way. Sometimes ſhe amuſed him with 
pleaſant ftories ; ſometimes ſhe gaily deck- 
ed her head; with parlands of the ſweet. | 
ſented ſhrubs, or twines' about her neck 
collars compoſed of flowrets, or plaited 
raſhes. - Sometimes, to make him ſmile, 
ſhe 


* 
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ſhe would herſelf affect to laugh at the 
trembling of the leaves, or at the flowing 
water. She then played about the little 
frigate, as it flew along, and by her light 
| behaviour, and looſe dalliance, gave great 
pleaſure to her enraptured paſſenger. By 
this means ſhe drove from his thoughts the 
hazardous fituation of his brother, and his 
determinations of revenge. His inflamed 
mind was cooled by one ſweet drop of ſen- 
ſual delight; and he yielded up his martial 
proweſs, and all his great deſigns, to the 
wanton blandiſhments of a weak wench. 


In the converſation that intervened, Cy- 
mochles aſked his companion what ſhe was, 
and to what purpoſe ſhe thus plied her lit- 
tle boat about the river. * Is it poſſible, 
% (ſhe cried) that Cymochles can be fo 

« great a ſtranger here, as not to know 
1 Phædria? Phædria who is employed in 
tc the ſervice of Acraſia, with whom he is 
« 10 well acquainted. In this wide inland 

4s ſea, 
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« ſea, which is named the ſea of idleneſa, 
« ] conſtantly ply my little ſhip, that 
« knows her port, and thither unguided 
4% ſails; nor care I which way the wind 


* ſets, or whether ſhe goes faſt or flow ;. 


« for either ſerves alike my purpoſes : fd 
bs can ſtern breezes, ſwelling Neptune, or 
loud thundering Jove, diſturb my chear- 


* fulneſs; my boat, in ſpite of all, one 


« ſafely paſs through this . e ocean. 


Whilft thus the talked, and thus ſhe 
toyed, they failed far from the place where 
he intended to land, and arrived at an 
iſland that floated in the middle of the lake. 
The gondola ſpontaneouſly made to the 
port, where the gay pair ſoon diſburdened 
her. They then bent their courſe towards 
the country which lay before them, the 
pleaſant fituation of which ſhe pointed out 
to him, and enumerated the conveniences 
with which it abounded. It was a choſen 
ſpat of fertile land, placed, like à lite 
| | neſt, 
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neſt, in the midſt of the waves, and ſeem- 
ed to have been picked out by nature, with 
peculiar care, to be the repoſitory of all 
her ſweets. No beauteous flower, or ſcented 
ſhrub, no tree that ſhoots forth its painted 
bloſſoms, but what may be found there, 
enriching the air with their ſweet perfumes. 
On every 'bough ſat che chearful birds, 
whoſe harmonious notes added to the beau. 
ties of the place, ſerved to diſſolve frail 
minds in luxurious eaſe, 


The knight ſoon became tainted by the 
encrvatingivi of this bhſsful- abode, and 
the fame ſtupor overwhelined his ſenſes 
that he had lately experienced in the bower 
of Acraſia; he grew indolent, and forgot 
every laudable intent. When ſhe had thus 
fed his eyes und ſenſes with falſe delights, 
und filled his mind with 'vath pfleafures, 
ſhe ſoftly led him to a ſhady dale, where 
ae gentty laid bim on che graffy plain, 
| _ without. zy „ Natktl Her- 
ſelf 
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diſarmed head in her looſe lap, the gra- 
dually lulled him, by the following ſonnet, 
into a ſweer' repoſe, a 


S ON 9 E * 


How vain, dh ! man, thy tölllome pains, 
"How few thy joys, how ftnall thy garms kg 

Behald the flowers,” that deck the field,. 
Tho? mute, they ſage inſtruction yield. 

All-bounteous nature bids them rife, + 

With ſweet perfumes to ſcent the ſkies; 
With varied tints, and beauteous dye, 
They chear the heart, 8 
Vataugh&by mau, [without his care, 

They ſpriag,. they bloſſom, brasd ars 4 
Phey neither ſpin, nor ply the loom, | 
By nature's aid alone they bloom. 
Obſerve them well, and learn from theſe, 
To cate for nonght, but ive at eaſe, 
Why doſt thou, fov'reign lotd of _ * 23 
I fruitleſs ſchemes thyſelf enthrall. 
3 in pain, 1 0 
Seek danger, and advent ures van! 
'Be yet advis'd; in them confide, | 
. cuir dy this clear fountaln's fide, 
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Since pleaſure opens all her ſtore, 
Taſte and rejoice, and toil no more. 


She at length ſung him faſt aſleep, and 
baniſhed from his heart every corroding 
care; when, anointing his eyelids with a 
ſomniferous balm, leſt he ſhould too ſoon 
awake, and leaving him in this ſituation, 
ſhe betook herſelf again to her boat. 


By the time ſhe arrived at the entrance 
of the lake, the worthy Sir Guyon had 
reached its ſtrand, and, as the other knight 


before had done, deſired to be ferried over. 


He needed not to repeat his requeſt ; ſhe 
ſoon brought her ſkiff to the place where 
he ſtood attended by his ſable guide, and 


took him readily on board ; but ſhe ſuffer- 


ed the Palmer to remain on ſhore, nor 


could ſhe be prevailed on, by intreaties, or 
offers of reward, to carry the old man 


over. Sir Guyon was very unwilling to 
leave his faithful monitor behind him, yet 
EP E 
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e 
being entered, he could not regain the 

ſhore ; for the ſwift bark, obedient to her 
will, launched quickly off, nor ſcarcely 
gave him leave to Vid the aged fire adieu. 


The boat now purſued its wonted courſe 

through the dull billows, and, by the way, 
as her cuſtom was, ſhe reſumed her mirth 
and levity. The Knight, through his na- 
tural courteſy, ſmiled at her vivacity, as 
he was no foe to innocent pleaſures ; but 
when he ſaw her toy and play, and paſs the 
| bounds of modeſt mirth, he deſpiſed Ler 
dalliance, and diſhked her follies. vet 
ſhe ſtill followed her wanton pranks, and 
aid, and did every thing ſhe could to de- 
light him, till they reached the iſland 
where ſhe had lately left the other knight, | 


When Sir Guyon viewed the land to 
which they were making, he plainly dife 
covered that he was out of his intended. 
courſe; he, therefore, angrily ſaid : © Whi- 

| 4 ther 
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* ther is ĩt you carry me, lady ? Without 


© any ſuſpicion of your; honour, I put 


© myſelf under-yqur protection to croſs the 
e lake, and you have ungenerouſly miſ- 
cc led me.“ © Fair Sir, (returned the 

ce damſel) be not diſpleaſed; he that 
& ploughs the ſea cannot be certain of his 
rc way, nor can he command, at pleaſure, 
© the wind or weather. The ocean is wide, 
10 and it is eaſy to ſtray on; the winds alſo 
« are unſtable, and continyally changing; 


* ſo. that it. is impoſſible to inſure a proſ- 


ce Perous voyage, or to fix the port in 


& which you ſhall firſt harbour. You may, 


however, ſafely reſt . yourſelf awhile on 
6 this iſland, till the wind ſerves to convey 


"> you to the ſhore you wiſh to reach; for 


60 it is much better to be in a ſafe harbour, 
cx though at a diſtance from that you aim 
© At, than #0 be toſſed aboutzon the tem- 
te peſtuous ocean.“ Saying, this, ſhe, re- 


turned to her fralicks, to divert his atten- 


tion from his diſappointment. Though 
he 


o 
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he was greatly chagrined at this perverſion 
of his deſigns, yet, as there was no re - 
dreſs, he was obliged to ſuppreſs his anger, 
and the boat, now reaching the ſhore, he 
ſuffered himſelf to be conducted to it. 


They were no ſooner landed, than his 
fair conductreſs began to expatiate on the 
fertility of the country, and to deſeribe the 
beauties of it. She told him, in her ſweet 
playful manner, that the fields did laugh, 
the flowers ſpring with greater freſhneſs, 
the trees more luxuriantly bud and bear, 
and all the ſylvan choriſters more ſweetly 
ſung, than they had uſually done, to wel- 
come his arrival. She then tuned her own 
ſweet pipe, and ſtrove to ſurpaſs. the fea - 
thered ſongſters in harmony. By theſe arts 
ſhe, endeavoured to withdraw Sir Guyon's , 


ſteady. heart, from. the, purſuic, of warlikg 
enterptizes, and, to drown, in diſſolute 
Oh, far. from the noiſe of arms, they 

Fr. 1 + repens. 


ploits. 


1 96 J 


remembrance of his former glorious ex- 


But the Knight, nurtured in virtue's 
ſchool, though he would not appear fo 
rude and unmannerly as to deſpiſe the at- 
tempts of a lady to amuſe him, yet he 
guarded againſt all her deluſions, and, ſub- 
duing every irregular defire, frequently 
begged ſhe would permit him to depart, 
Inattentive to his requeſt, ſhe purſued her 
{ports, or when ſhe could not refuſe an an- 
ſwer, defired him to wait with patience till 
1. tide returned. 


Byt this time Cymochles had awoke from 


| his idle dream, and, ſhaking off his laſ- 


ſitude, began to blame himſelf for thus 
grving way to floth and indolence. His 
brother's wrongs, and unhappy fituation, 


at the ſame time 'ruſhed on his remem- 
brance, and he ſuddenly ftarted up, op- 


preſſed with ſhame and vexation. With- 
out 


BY FRA 


out ſtaying to enquire after the damſel that 
had thus deluded him, he marched towards 
the ſtrand, to ſeek a paſſage from the in- 
fatuating country. 


In his way 555 met Sir Guyon, accom- 
panied by Phædria; relapſing, inſtantly, 
into his former infatuation, he began to 
rage, and haughtily cried : * Leave that 
« fair lady, thou recreant Knight, or pre- 
« pare thyſelf for battle, for through my 
« defeat only canſt thou hope to gain her? 
He waited not to receive an anſwer, . but 
ruſhing fiercely on Sir Guyon, affaulted 
him with great fury. Sir Guyon imme- 
diately drew his ſword, and, with equal 
valour, oppoſed this furious onſet. 80 
violent were their ſtrokes, that they ſoon 
pierced their armour, and drew from their 
bodies large ſtreams of blood. Cymochles, 
who had never before met ſo puiſfant a foe, 
rexed at finding ſuch unuſual oppoſition, 
redoubled- his vigour. Whilſt his adver- 

Vor, II. F ſary, 
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ſary, more provoked at the unknighthy 
_ railings he uttered during the combat, 


deadly blow. The ſword of Cymochles 


1 


than at his blows, returned his fury with 
intereſt. 


Both equally ſkilled in every chivalrous 
manceuvre, the conteſt laſted a long time, 
without the balance of victory prepondera- 
ting on either fide ; at length, they both 
at once lifted high their nervous arms, and 
in the ſame moment, made at each other a 


lighted on Sir Guyon's ſhicld, and carried 
away a conſiderable part of it; but Sir 
Guyon's angry blade fo violently fell on the 
other's helmet, that it cleaved aſunder his 


plumed creft, and laid his head bare to the 


Stupified by the violence of the blow, 
he ſtood ſenſeleſs, and unable to wield his 
ſword ; and whilſt Sir Guyon was about to 
purſue his advantage, and put a fatal con- 
clufion 


E 


cluſion to the combat, Phædria ran haſtily 
between them, and, throwing herſelf at 


their feet, earneſtly beſought them to put 
an end to their contention. How can 
« your cruel eyes (ſhe cried) endure the 


« the fight of ſo much bloodſhed! Woe 


C hetide the man that firſt invented thoſe 
« deadly weapons; and the ſame ill fate 


* be his lot, that firſt taught them to rend 
* the human fleſh! If ever pity could 
« find a place in ſavage breaſts, withhold 
ce your bloody hands, and put an end to 
* this unnatural conteſt : ſince for me you 
e fight, to me yield this obedience, and, 
« for a moment, ſtay your ſtrife.” 


They immediately dropped their ſwords, 
and ſeemed inclined to liſten to what ſhe 
had further to ſay. She then proceeded ;: 
* How unhappy am I, to be the cauſe of 
this contention, to breed ſuch animoſity 
e between two noble knights; but if you 


<« wiſh to ſerve me, lay afide theſe cruel 
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* weapons, and give over theſe rude 
alarms; this debateful ſtrife and invete- 
rate enmity diſgrace the glorious pro- 
feſſion to which you belong; but lovely 
peace, and gentle amity promote the 
tender paſſions, which beſt become 
the mightieſt and the greateſt. The 
moſt renowned heroes have received 

greater glory from their amours, than 
from their arms. Mars is more famed 
for his love of Venus, than for all his 
wars and ſpoils.“ Having ſaid this, ſhe 

added to its force ſo ſweet a ſmile, that it was 
impoſſible for mortal to w ithſtand her; there- 
fore, though before determined to carry 
their vengeance to its utmoſt height, at her 
ſpeech their rage ſubſided, and the tem- 
peſtuous ſea of paſſion became, in an in- 
ſtant, calm. Such is the power of pleaſing 
words, dropping from ruby lips! and 
ſuch the might of courteous clemency ! 


— When they had ſheathed their ſwords, 
| Sir 


Ur. 

sit Guyon again beſought the damſel to 
ſuffer him to depart, and to grant him a 
paſſage acroſs the lake. She was no leſs 
deſirous of haſtening his departure, than he 
| himſelf could be; for ſhe now ſaw that he 
little eſteemed the plcaſures ſhe offered 
him. A foe to folly and immodeſt dal- 
liance, and only delighting in arms, and 
arduous undertakings in virtue's cauſe, 
which were deſtructive of her intoxicating 
joys, ſhe was well pleaſed to remove ſuch 
an unwelcome viſitor from her abode. She 
accordingly re-embarked with him, and 
ſoon carried him to the oppoſite ſtrand ; 
where he joyfully leapt on ſhore, and, 
with his uſual courteſy, returned the dam- 
ie] thanks for her compliance. 


When he landed, he ſaw Atin ſtand on 
the coaſt, where he had been left by Cy- 
mochles, on his entering the Gondola. As 
ſoon as he perceived the Knight, for he 
preſently recollected the vanquiſher of Pyr- 
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rochles, like a ſhepherd's cur, that, in the 
evening, has traced the footſteps of ſome 
lordly ſavage beaſt, prowling for his prey, 
he began to revile him, and to peſter him 
with abufive language: Whither doſt 
© thou fly, thou vile miſcreant, (he cried) 
from that infamy and death which awaits 
«© thee?” He then fierecly ſhook at him 
one of his pointed darts ; but Sir Guyon, 
though ſomewhat moved at his invective, 
- purſued his rout, with a ſteady pace, diſ- 
daining to return an anſwer to ſuch a rep- 


tile; and Atin, intimidated by the ſtern- 
neſs of his countenance, retired to the 
ſtrand, there to await a paſſage. 


Whilſt the varlet ſtood here, he ſaw, 
from far, an armed Knight coming with 
ſpeed towards him, who ran on foot, as 
if ſome victor had won his ſteed from him 
in battle. He ſeemed breathleſs, faint, 
and wan, and all his armour was ſprinkled 
over with blood; notwithſtanding he ap- 
peared 
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peared thus fatigued, he ſlackened not his 
pace fill he came to the bank of the river, 
when he plunged himſelf headlong into the 
flood, Unmindful of his ſafety, he dived 
under the ſtream, till his lofty creſt became 
inviſible; and, when he aroſe, he ſplaſhed 
about the waves, till he had waſhed from 
his armour the blood and duſt with which 
it was covered. 


Atin drew nigh, to diſcovey what might 
occaſion fuch a ſtrange fight z when, how 
great was his aſtoniſhment to behold his 
own lord, the mighty Pyrrochles, in this 
unaccountable ſituation : on which he cried 
out: What is it poſſeſſes thee, my lord ?” 
« I burn! I burn! (loudly roared the 
knight) I burn with unextinguiſhable 
fire, nor can the whole ocean quench 
the internal flame; nothing but death 
* can free me from it” © Far be it from 
* Pyrrochles (replied the varlet) to ſeek 
* for death, in this ignoble manner! Death 
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*« is only to be thus ſought by wretches 
* born under an unlucky ſtar, and op- 
6 preſſed with evils.” Then is this me- 
© thod fit for me, (returned the knight) 
for I am the moſt unfortunate and 
<« wretched man alive. I burn with hid- 
«© den flames, and vainly call upon death 
« to relieve me; help me, oh, Atin |! 
help me to-procure that friendly balm !” 
The varlet was ſo penetrated by his maſ- 
ter's complaints, that, forgetting his own 
lafety, he followed the example he had 
juſt cenſured, and leaped into the river to 
aſſiſt his lord. When he reached the 
place where his maſter lay flouncing, he 
caught hold of him, to prevent him from 
drowning, but this proof of his attach- 
ment was unneceflary, for it was the na- 
ture of that ſea, whoſe waves were ſlug- 
giſh, and impregnated with mud, to bear 
up the moſt weighty body, and to prevent 
it from finking to the bottom. 

| | Whilſt 
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Whilſt they thus ſtruggled in the idle 
wave to different purpoſes, one ſtriving, 
in vain, to drown himſelf, the other to 
preſerve him from drowning, a perſon in 
an antique dreſs, and bearing in his hand 
a ſword, led by the uncommon noiſe they 
made, drew near to the ſhore. Atin no ſooner 
perceived the old man approach, than he 
knew him to bc Archimago, and loudly 
called to him for help. The old ſorcerer 
was ſtruck with aſtoniſhment at their un- 
couth ſituation, but obſerving, that Pyr- 
rochles had more nced of counſel and 
aſſiſtance, than pity, he thus called out 
to him: “ What is this J ſee, oh, valiant 
knight? What helliſh fury has over- 
« powered thee? I ever knew thee to be 
* furious, but could not have imagined 
* that thou wouldſt carry thy rage to ſuch 
« an extreme.” © Theſe flames, theſe 
flames, (returned Pyrrochles) horridly 
*© torment me.” © What flames (replied 
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vc the magician) can affect thee, when 
thou art in greater danger of being 


*« drowned, than conſumed by fire? 


„ The flames within my boſom, that can- 
* not bequenched (exclaimed the knight) 
« with which that curſed fiend, Furor, 
« has afflicted me, whilſt I needleſs!y 
«« grappled with him in our late encoun- 
ter; ſo fierce they glow, that I am ſure 
% Jove's dreaded lightning does not fo 
« ſorely ſcorch, nor does a damned ghoſt 
feel more in flaming Phlegeton.” 


Archimago hearing this, prevailed on 
him to come out of the water, and, hay- 
mg diſarmed him and ſearched his wounds, 


of which he well knew the cauſe, and 


the method of cure, he applied healing 
ſalves to every part that was either bruiſed 
or ſcorched; at the ſame time calming his 
mind, by his potent magic-Tpells, he 
reſtored him to health and peace. But 
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the means he made uſe of, not being di- 
rected by virtue, and applied by pru- 
dence, were only temporary, and inef- 
fectual to ſecure him from a return of his 
tormenting complaints. 
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Sir Guyon wanders to the abode of Mammon, 
who leads him to his ſubterranean maga- 
zines, and ſhews him the immenſe treaſures 
they contain,—On his return to the light, 
his ſenſes are overpowered, and be is laid 
in a fwoon—In this ſituation he is found 
by the Palmer —Before he is recovered, the 
tuo Saracen brothers, Pyrrochles and Cy- 
moc hles, arrive at the place where be lay, 
and, after ſtripping him of his arms, are 
on the point of taking away bis life, 
. when be is protected by Prince Arthur, who 

flays both the brothers. 


A S an expert pilot, that had hitherto. 
governed his courſe by the polar- ſtar, 
when he finds this faithful light obſcured 


by 
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Dy fogs or tempeſts, fixes his eye on his 
compaſs, and, by that, now ſteers his 
veſſel to its defired haven ; ſo, Sir Guyon,. 
having loſt his truſty guide, the Palmer, 
whom he had lately left behind him on 
the banks of the lake, proceeded, alone, 
on his way, comforting himſelf with the 
recollection of his gallant deeds, and kept 
ſteady i in the path of honour by his native 
virtue. 


Long did he thus paſs on, without en- 
countering any adventure that ſeemed 
hkely to add to his glory, till, at length, 
as he travelled through a deſert wilderneſs, 
he came to a gloomy covert, that was ren- 
dered impervious to the light of heaven 
by the ſhrubs and boughs which ſurrounded 
it. He found, therein, an uncouth ſavage 
figure, whoſe appearance excited his ad- 
miration. An aged man fat on the ground, 
of an ugly, ill-favoured aſpect ; his face 
was tanned with ſmoke, his eyes were 
1 
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dleared, his head and beard were tinged 
with ſoot, and his coal-black hands ſcem- 
ed as if they had been conſtantly employed 
at a forge : his iron coat, though over- 
grown with ruſt, was underneath plated 
with gold; it appeared to have been once 
a work of curious device, and richly or- 
namented with figures, but it was now 
covered with duſt and dirt, ſo that its 
beauty was hid. He counted, into his 
lap, a large quantity of coins, of various 
ſtamps, which he frequently turned over, 
to feed his avaricious eye; and round about 
him, on every fide, lay huge heaps of gold,, 
that could never be cxpended. 


When the old man ſaw Sir Guyon ap- 
| proach, he aroſe, in great affright, to re- 
move thofe precious mountains from the 
eyes of a ſtranger, and poured them down, 
through a hole, into the hollow earth. But 
the Knight, ſpringing lightly towards him; 
held his trembling hand, and, by force; 


re- 


da. _ 
reſtrained him from proceeding in his in- 
tended concealment; at the ſame time he 
thus exclaimed: What art thou, man, 
& (if man thou art) that haſt thy habita- 
tion in this extenſive wilderneſs, and doſt 


ce hide theſe hills of wealth from the 
© world's eye.” 


With diſdainful looks, the foul ſavage 


thus anſwered : How dareſt thou, fool- 


& hardy wretch, to break in upon my re- 
cc tirement, and to expoſe thyſelf to the 
t view of my direful countenance. Raſh, 
«© and heedleſs of thyſelf, art thou thus 


« to trouble my ſtill ſeat, and to behold 


tc theſe heaps of precious pelf; few mor- 
“% tals have ever been ſo adventurous. 
& Know then, that I am the god of the 


« world, and am univerſally adored. My 


t yotaries call me Mammon, and acknow- 


$4 ledge me to be the greateſt deity beneath 


ce the ſky. From me alone can they ob- 
tuin what they ſo much deſire; riches, 
. 60 honours, 
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© honours, eſtate, renown, and every 
« thing that is valuable in this world. 
« Theſe, for which mankind inceflantly 
« ſweat and toil, flow from me in an ample 
6 flood; and, if thou alſo wilt deign to 
“ ſerve me, theſe golden mountains ſhall 
« be at thy command; or, if thoſe thou 
C ſeeſt do not ſuffice thee, there ſhall be 
given thee ten times more,” 


« Mammon, (returned the Knight) thy 
«© vaunts are vain; I deſpiſe thy idle offers; 
4 proffer thy gifts to ſuch as covet thy” 
“ baneful droſs ; they are the fitteſt» ſer- 
« vants for thee. It ill befits me, who 
% have vowed to ſpend my days in arms, 
and in the purſuit of honour, to attend 
* to thy delufive baits; to thoſe infatu- 
« ating charms with which thou bewitch- 
* eſt weak minds. An attention to gain, 
and the love of riches, debaſe the truly 
* heraic ſpirit, which joys to contend for 
* honour, crowns, and kingdoms. Ca- 

e pacious 
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« pacious ſhields, high - mettled ſteeds, and 


ce bright arms, are my delight; theſe are 


the wealth of an adventurous knight.” 


% Vain-glorious elf! (replied the god) 
©© thou doſt not recollect, that money can 
« ſupply, at will, thy wants; that it can 
“ purvey for thee, in a moment, ſhields, 
« horſes, arms, with every thing neceſ- 
« fary for a knight, and can alſo give thee 
* crowns and Kingdoms. Come then, 
«© with me, fince thou haſt thus broke in 
«© upon my retirement, and fee the im- 
© menſe ftores from which I can reward 


„thy ſervices.” Saying this, he led the 


Knight through the thick covert, wherein 


he fat, and found a darkſome paſfage, 


which no mortal could diſcover, that de- 
ſcended into the boſom of the earth. 
Through this they paſſed, till they came 


to many enormous caverns, which con- 


ained ſuch ſtore of wealth, that Sir Guyon 


was ſtruck with aſtoniſhment. | 
As 
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As Mammon diſplayed his treaſures, he 
chus addreſſed the Knight: Behold here 
= < comprized, all the pleaſures of this 
= © world. Behold here, the end to which 
all men aim; all deſire to be made rich. 
© That grace is now offered thee, unafked, 
« therefore, accept it, and be happy.” 
“ Believe me, (returned Sir Guyon) hen 
« I tell thee, that I will have none of thy 
e offered favours z nor do I intend to be 
made happy in the manner you propoſe; 
“another kind of bliſs I place before my 
« eyes, another happineſs, and other put- 
« poles. I readily yield theſe baſe regards 
eto thoſe that covet them; and rather 
* chaole to ſpend my flitting hours in 
“ arms and brave atchievements, and to- 
* to be lord of thoſe that are poſſeſſed of 
“ riches, than to have them myſelf, and 
© be their ſeryile ſlave.” | 


Mammon, perceiving .theſe perſuaſions 
to 
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to be ineffectual, as a further temptation, 
led him into anothcr cavern, in which 


were fixed an hundred furnaces full of the 


golden metal, around which there ſtood an 
infinite number of hideous fiends, who 
were employed in the different operations 
it went through. Here the god again t. 
peated his offers, and received the fac 
denial. | 


In this manner he led his inſenfible vi- 
ſitor through his manufactories and ſtotc- 
houſes for three days, till his vital powers, 
from the want of food and ſleep, began to 
fail ; he, therefore, entreated Mammon to 
guide him back into the world. The god, 
reluctantly obyed his requeſt, and led him 


back to the light; but ſo ſoon as he began 


to breathe again the purer atmoſphere, his 
enfeebled ſpirits were overpowered, and he 
fell ſenſeleſs to the earth. 


During the time that Sir Guyon bad 


ſo- 
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ſojourned in the dominions of Mammon, 
the Palmer, to whom Phædria had refuſed 
a paſſage over the lake of Idleneſs, found 
out another way, and haſtened on to ſeek 
his companiqn, from whom he had been 
unwillingly ſeparated. In his progreſs, he 
accidentally drew near the place where Sir 
Guyon lay, when he heard a fhrill clear 
voice cry out : © Come hither, holy Pal- 
« mer; oh ! come quickly hither,” The 
Palmer inſtantly haſtened to the ſpot from 
whence the noiſe proceeded, and, deſcend- 


ing into, the ſhady delve, where lately 


Mammon had been ſunning his treaſures, 
he there ſaw the body of the Knight, ly- 
ing, to all appearance, deprived of lite, 
1 | 

He was greatly aſtoniſhed at the ſight, 
but much more ſo, when he beheld a young 
man, fair as the morning, fitting at the 
head of the ſenſeleſs Knight. The ſnowy 
front of this heavenly vifitant (for ſuch he 


leemed to be) was adorned with golden 


locks, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


p 
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locks, and ſhone like the face of Phœebus, 
decorated with his ſunny beams. His 
beauteous form, freſh as the opening bud, 
was cloathed in ſhining veſtments, and on 


his back were placed two wings, with which 
he cut his airy way. 


When the Palmer drew near, he was 
ſtruck with awe, and unable to ſpeak, till the 


lovely youth thus addreſſed him: © Be- 


hold, oh! reverend fire, this heavy 
« fight; thy pupil has long wanted thy 
& kindly aid, to ſupport him through an 
* arduous enterprize, and now lies over- 
4 whelmed by a death-like ſtupor. But 
“ lay afide all dread of death, for, cer 
« long, life ſhall return to its ſeat : he that 
« now ſeems breathleſs, ſhall again reſpire, 
* and find his courage renewed with his 


* ſtrength. The charge of his ſafety, 


cc which was committed to me, I now re- 
« 'fign into thy hands; yet will I not quite 


6 withdraw my care, but be ready, ſhould 
£6 it 
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ce jt become neceſſary, to aſſiſt in his ſup- 
« port. Let me warn thee to be upon thy 
« guard, for danger is at hand.“ Saying 
this, he diſplayed his Broad pinions, and 
was borne, in an inſtant, from the fight of 
man. 


The Palmer ſtood, for ſome moments, 
with his eyes fixed on the empty ſpace 
where the beauteous ſpectre had lately 
ſtood, and was loſt in wonder and aſtoniſh- 
ment ; but, obſerving that his pupil re- 
quired his aſſiſtance, he prepared to take 
upon him the charge aſſigned to him by 
the celeſtial meſſenger. Eer he could re- 
ſtore Sir Guyon to his ſenſes, he eſpied 
two. Pagan knights coming towards him; 
before whom ran a nimble-footed page, 
and by whoſe fide marched an old man. 
Theſe were the two ſons of old Acrates, 
who, having met the crafty Archimago on 
the banks of the lake, were informed by 
him, that the perſon whom they had com- 

bated 
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bated was the brave Sir Guyon; and, re- 
ceiving directions from him of the rout 


he had taken, vowing revenge, they haſten- 


ed after the Knight, accompanied by the 
old ſorcerer, and the inveterate Atin, both 


of whom conſtantly ſtrove to keep their 
anger alive, | 


When they arrived at the place where the 


Palmer fat watching the ſlumbering corpſe 
of his pupil, Pyrrochles, who firſt ap- 
proached, thus called out to him: Quick- 


ly abandon, thou old dotard, the ſpoil 


« of that caitiff, who, though he has aſ- 
“ ſumed the title of Knight, and render- 
ed himſelf famous by a few atchicvc- 
« ments, accompliſhed by treachery, now 
“lies inglorious on the field; a proof that 
« that he who lives like a daſtard, will dic 


“ fignobly.“ 


The Palmer, undaunted by the infidel's 
bravado, made him this anſwer: * It be- 
comes 
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« comes you not, Sir knight, thus to blaſt 
„ the honours of the dead, or to ſcanda- 
& lize him with the imputation of cow- 
« ardice, to whoſe proweſs you yourſelf 
« have been obliged to ſubmit, Mean is 
« the vengeance beſtowed on the aſhes of 
« the dead, and baſe the man who en- 
« yiouſly barks at ſleeping fame.” 


« How canſt thou of proweſs, or of 
© knighthood judge, old man! (inter- 
« rupted Cymochles) Though thy com- 
% panion has given ſome proofs of his 
« puiffance, yet it is not all gold that ap- 
« pears ſo, nor are they all good knights 
* that can manage a ſpear and ſhield well. 
* Eſtimate the worth of men by the con- 
* clufion of their lives, and then yield 
* them due praiſe, or due reproach. I 
may, therefore, ſafely pronounce him 
dbaſe, that thus diſgracefully lies dead on 
the field. But fince yo other way is 
© left to wreak my vengeance on him, I 
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will bereave him of his arms, and eſye. 
„ cially of his ſhield, more worthy of ; 
Better knight.” Saying this, he laid 
his rude hand on Sir Guyon's ſhield, whilf 
Pyrrochles began to unlace his helmet, 
both bent on diſarray ing him. 


_ Whilſt they were thus employed, they 
ſaw a Knight of a verv warlike appearance 
marching that way ; behind him rode hi: 
1quire, bearing an ebon lance, and a co- 
vercd ſhield. The enchanter knew him at 
a diſtance, by his arms and ſteed, and im- 
mediately adviſed the two brothers to pre- 
pare themſelves for battle, telling them, at 
the ſanfe time, that he was the moſt valiant 
Knight on earth, the flower of grace and 
chivalry, who had already conquered two 
Pagan knights, and put to death a thouſand 
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meaner Saracens. This intelligence alarm- W 


ed the brothers, and they prepared to attack 
him as ſoon as he approached.“ 
Fierce 
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Fierce Pyrrochles wanting his own 
ſword, which he had loſt in his late en- 
counter, beſought Archimago to lend him 
that which he had brought for Braggardo. 
The ſorcerer began to enumergte the qua- 
lities of the weapon, and, among others, 
told him, that it could never be uſed by a 
foe againſt its maſter, as it would then re- 
fuſe to do its duty; he, there fore, endea- 
voured to diſſuade him from taking it: but 
Pyrrochles, without any more entreaties, 
ſnatched it ſuddenly out of his hand, and 
binding Sir Guyon's ſhield about his arm, 
was now equipped, equally with his bro- 


ther, for the combat. 


By this time the ſtranger Knight came 
up, and courteouſly ſaluted them; they, 
however, returned not his ſalutation as 
courteſy required, bur, with ſtern looks, 
and diſdainful airs, gave ſigns of diflatiſ- 
faction. The Knight, then turning to- 
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wards the Palmer, ſaw an armed corpſe lic 
at his feet, in whoſe pallid face he thought 
he perceived the traces of great magnani- 
mity. His curioſity and compaſſion being 
excited, he enquired of the Palmer what 
misfortune had occafioned the ſcene before 
him. The holy pilgrim informed him, 
that the Knight being, through a perilous 
adventure, deprived of ſenſe and motion, 
theſe his foes waited to take advantage of 
his inſenſibility, and were moſt ſhametully 
diſarming him when he approached ; he 
then intreated that he would take the inani- 
mate Knight under his protection, and 
avenge his cauſe upon them, as became a 
true and valiant knight. 


Prince Arthur, (for the unknown 
Knight was no other) then remonſtrated 
with the brothers on the impropriety of 
their conduct, but, in return, received 
rude anſwers, and, without any greater 


provocation, a more rude attack, A dread- 
| ful 


11 
ful combat now enſued, in which the 
prince, notwithſtanding the odds were ſo 
greatly againſt him, proved victorious; 
but this conqueſt he acquired at the expence 
of much blood, and many wounds. 


Whenever Pyrrochles preſented the 
ſhield, which he had taken from Sir Guy- 
on, to receive the prince's blows, he fore- 
bore his ſtroke; for on it was portrayed 
the reſemblance of the ſovercign whom the 
lumbering Knight ſerved, the great Glo- 
riana, and no ſooner did the Prince caſt 
his eyes upon it, than his heart involunta- 
rily adoring the picture, his arm relaxed, 
and, by this means, the Pagan's life was, 
for ſome time, prolonged. This charm, 
however, would not long avail; exaſpe- 
rated at his fierce attacks, and collecting all 
his ſtrength, he pierced through it, and 
reached his heart. Succeſs continuing to 
attend him, it was not long before he laid 
Cymochles alſo in the duſt, and, whilſt 
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the latter lay proſtrate, he would, through 
the princely bounty of his great mind, 
have ſpared his life, on his ſwearing allegi- 
ance to him; but the Pagan refuſed this 
offer of mercy, and ſoon received the re- 
ward of his obſtinacy. 


Thy, battle was ſcarcely over, before Sir 
Guyon recovered from his trance, and 
miſting his ſword and ſhield, was greatly 
vexed ; but, eſpying, at the ſame time, 
his faithful guide whom he had ſo long loſt, i 
be rejoiced at his return, and enquired of 
him after his weapons. The Palmer, glad 
to find him reſtored to life, ſoon appeaſed 
his axiety, by acquainting him with what 
had happened. Which, when he heard, 
and was convinced of the truth, by ſeeing 
the dead bodies of the Saracens lie before 
him, he bowed to the Prince with great 
reſpect, as the preſerver of his life, and 
thanked him for the ſervices he had done 
him. To which the Prince, with his uſual 
| benignity, 
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benignity, thus returned: * am ſufficient- 
&« ly rewarded, Sir Knight, in having pre- 
© ſerved you from the malevolence of 
your inveterate enemies: what need of 
thanks, fince J have only done my duty? 
« Are not all knights bound, by oath, to 
« withſtand the power of oppreſſors on 
« every occaſion ? therefore, no acknow- 
« ledgments are due to me; your friend- 
« ſhip is all the return I aſk,” 


Whilſt theſe two gallant Knights were 
employed in profeſſions of eſteem and gra- 
titude, the deceitful Archimago, and the « 
venemous Atin, flew ſwiftly away, to pre- = 
ſerve themſelves from the fate of their un- | 
believing companions. | 
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After the defeat of the Saracens, the Prince 
and Sir Guyon travel on together — As they 
proceed, the former requeſts the laiter to ex- 
Plain to bim the device on bis ſbieli bey 
arrive at the caftle of Alma, where they 
are boſpitably entertained—In ber library 
the Prince meets with a book, which contains 
the Hiſtory of bis Anceſtors, the Kings «f 
England, from th# landing of Brute. 


F all the works of nature that adorn 
this world, there is none more beau- 
tiful and excellent, both for power and 
form, than the human body, whilſt it 15 
kept 
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kept under proper government; but being 
diſtempered, through miſrule, and an in- 
dulgence of the ignoble paſſions, it loſes 


its native grace and dignity, and becomes 
a monſter. 


After the Pagan brothers were conquer- 
ed, the Britiſh Prince recovered his ſword, 
which Archimago had conveyed from him 
by his magic arts, and Sir Guyon his loſt 
ſhield. Thus, once more perfectly equip- 


ped, they journied on together, united by 
the bands of friendſhip and courteſy. 


As they proceeded, Prince Arthur thus 
addreſſed his companion: * May I re- 
«* queſt the favour of you, Sir Knight, to 
« tell me the name of that lady whoſe 
** portrait you bear on your ſhield ; though _ 
* inanimate, yet the reſemblance ap- 
*« proaches ſo near to life, that one could 
* almoſt fancy it breathed.” * If, in 
this lifeleſs picture, fair Sir, (replied 
G 5 „Sir 
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« Sir Guyon) you can perceive ſuch near 
« approaches to perfection, with how 
«© much more truth could. you make the 
„ fame obſervation, if you knew the ex- 
« cellent original from which it is copied, 
But if you could behold the beauties of 
« her mind, which far exceed the graces 
© of her mortal part, you would adore, 
„ and ſerve her as I do. The portraitur@ 
& 1s defigned to reſemble my royal miſtreſs, 
the great Gloriana, empreſs of the Weſt, 
« who is renowned throughout the world 
« for her many virtues and accompliſh- 
« ments.“ 


= Thrice happy man, (replied the Bri- 
| | « tiſh Prince) whoſe valour and good for- 
« tune has procured thee a place in her 
„ favour. How may a ſtranger hope to 
obtain ſo great a degree of happineſs ? 
« I ſhould eſteem her ſmiles a ſufficient re- 
« compence for years of toil, and would 
« chearfully ſacrifice my life to gain her 
| 6 favour. 
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« fayour. As I one day flept, a 
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female preſented herſelf to my imagina- 
tion, and bid me love her. The im- 
preſſion ſhe made on my heart, though 
only in a dream, will never be eradicated; 
and I ſet out immediately in ſearch of 
the beauteous fair one, determined never 
to reſt till I have diſcovered the place of 
her reſidence, if ſuch a mortal exiſted. 
The ſun has nearly performed his an- 
nual journey ſince I began my progreſs, 
nor have I, till I beheld her much- loved 
reſemblance on your ſhield, been able to 
pleaſe my ſelf with the moſt diſtant hopes 
of ſucceeding in my attempt. I am 


now beyond expreſſion happy, in having 


diſcovered that it was not a phantom 1 
adored ; as I find ſuch a divinity really 
exiſts, I wiil dedicate the remainder of 
my life to her ſervice, and ſhall think 
myſelf bleſſed, if I can recommend my- 
ſelf, by the moſt hazardous attempts, to 
her notice.“ 
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cc] doubt not (returned Sir Guyon) but 
« from your great character, you may aſ- 
© ſuredly hope to be numbered among 
& her knights, and I am ſatisfied, that did 
© ſhe know your worth, you would ſoon 
«& ſtand high in her favour. Be not diſ- 
% mayed, noble Prince, at the difficulties 
«© that have. hitherto kept you from the 
& Object of your adorations, but ſteadily 
« purſue the track you are now in, and be 
* aſſured thatyouwill, at length, be ſucceſs- 
« ful. Was I not engaged in a hazardous 
& adventure, which ſhe has commanded 
* me to undertake, I would guide you to 


e her court. If Iam fo happy as to ſuc- 


<« ceed in it, I ſhall return thither by the 
«« neareſt rout, and hope I ſhall meet you 
* there.” 


% Pray inform me, (ſaid the Prince) 


% what adventure you have undertaken ; 


« perhaps my advice, or aſſiſtance, may 


„ tend 
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« tend to render it leſs hazardous, and 
«© enable you to complete it with greater 
&« facility.” Sir Guyon then related to 
him the ſtory of Acrafia, to put an end 
to whoſe infatuating arts he had lefr, at 
the requeſt of the holy Palmer, the 
court of Queen Gloriana; but he de- 
clined accepting the prince's offer of aſſiſt- 
ance, as it might leſſen his glory, and 
prove to his royal miſtreſs, that he was 
unable, alone, to execute her commands. 


In this converſation they waſted much 
way, and meaſured many miles, till the 
evening approached ; when they obſerved 
a ſtately caſtle, ſituated on a riſing hill, near 
the fide of a river, the fituation of which 
tempted them to take up their abode there 
for that night. Thither they turned their 
weary ſteps, and found it to be the habita- 
tion of Alma, a worthy lady, who, though 
in the bloom of youth, and wooed by many 
a gentle knight, and perſons of high de- 
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gree, yet ſtill continued in her virgin ſtate, 
She was arrayed in a robe white as the lily, 
moſt richly wrought with gold and pearls ; 
the train of which was ſupported by two 
fair damſels. Her golden hair was woven 
in curious treſſes, nor was it decorated 
with any ornaments but a garland of 
roles. 


She received the wandering Knights 
vith great courteſy, and entertained them 
in the moſt hoſpitable manner. When 
they had refreſhed themſelves, they be- 
ſought her to gratify their curiofity, by 
permitting them to view the caſtle, the 
ſituation of which had appeared fo agree- 


able to them. The courteous miſtreſs of 


the manſion readily complied with their 
requeſt, and, after they had taken a view 
of the adjacent country from the battle- 
ments, ſhe led them through the apart- 
ments, which were elegant and ſpacious. 
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One of the rooms they entered, contained 
2 valuable library, which greatly pleaſed _ 
the Britiſh Prince ; who, in turning over 
ſome of the books, happened to caft his 
eye on an ancient manuſcript, the title of 
which was, Britain's Monument,” and 
which deſcribed the firſt conqueſt of his 
native land, and the old diviſion. of its 
provinces, till it was reduced to the govern- 
ment of one ſovereign. Deſirous of ac- 
quiring a knowledge of the concerns of 
that country which gave him birth, he re- 
queſted leave to peruſe it, which was grant- 
ed and, among innumerable accounts, the 
following chiefly attracted his notice. 


He read, that the iſland which the war- 
like Britons poſſeſſed, and which was now 
become a mighty empire, was, in ancient 
times, a ſavage wilderneſs, unpeopled, un- 
manured, unpraiſed. Nor was it then an 
wind, poiſed amidſt the ocean's waves, it 

had 
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had not yet been rent by the ſea from the 
Celtic ſhore; nor was it ſought by merchants, 
but all was deſolate, except the inland parts 
of it, which were peopled by a race of giants, 
ſavage and hideous. It had not then ac- 
quired a name. The firſt title it received 
was from ſome venturous mariners, who, 
on their diſcovering the white rocks that 
extend along the ſouthern coaſt, after its 
ſeparation from the continent, named it 
Albion. They, for ſome time, only con- 
ſidered theſe as ſea marks; but afterwards 
finding, between them, convenient ports 
for carrying on their fiſheries, they began 
to frequent them, at the proper ſeaſons, 
for that purpoſe. As they, by degrees, 
penetrated into the country, they, at 
length, diſcovered a ſavage people of gi- 
gantic ſtature, who lurked, like wild 
beaſts, in dens; and, though deſtitute of 
cloathing, defied the rigour of the climate. 

It is difficult to conjecture. from whence 
theſe, its firſt inhabitants, ſprung, but they 

F lived 
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ved by hunting, and kept poſſeſſion of 
' the land a confiderable time before they 
could be rooted out, terrifying the in- 


vaders of their country by] their horrible 
appearance. 


At length Brute, who ſprung from old 
Anchifes' line, being driven on the coaſt, 
by a tempeſt, made a ſettlement on it, and 

deprived them of their poſſeſſions. But 
before he could eſtabliſh his throne, and 
ſpread his empire over the whole iſland, 
he fought many battles with theſe dreadful 
adverſaries, in which he always defeated 
them, and ſtrewed the groaning earth with 
their enormous bodies. However, after 
ſome time he totally ſubdued the realm, 
and reigned many years in great felicity, 


beloved by his EY and dreaded by his 
enemies. 


At his « death,- Brute left three ſons, by 
his queen, fair Inogene, of Italy, among 
. whom 


*. 2 
whom he divided his imperial ſtate. To 
Albanact he left all the northern parts of 
his dominions, who called them after him- 
ſelf, Albania. His ſecond ſon, Camber, 
poſſeſſed all the weſtern divifion, which 
the Severn ſeparated from Logris, and this, 
in imitation of his brother, he termed after 
himſelf, Cambria. On Locrine, his eldeſt, 
he beſtowed all the remaining part; and 
each enjoyed his portion in peace, until a 
ſtrange people, with ſwarthy viſages, which 
then overflowed, like a deluge, every part 
of Europe, invaded this land alſo, and 
ſpread themſelves throughout all the north- 
ern parts of it. Locrine, however, ſoon 
prepared to defend his realms, and, raiſing 
an army, made head againſt them. He 
encountered this confuſed rout near the 

river that was anciently termed the Albus, 
Where, having defeated, purſued them with 
ſuch fury, that their chieftain, whoſe name 
was Humber, betook himſelf to the river, 
where he put an end to his life, and to the 


battle, 
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battle. From this incident, the Albus ex- 
changed its name for the Humber, which 
it ſtill retains. 


Locrine returned to his dominions, proud 
of his victory, and, growing inſolent on 
his ſucceſs, neglected the prudent ſteps he 
had uſually purſued for the welfare of his 
people; inſtead of which, he devoted him- 
ſelf entirely to indolence and pleaſure, 
He fixed his affections on a fair lady, 
named Eſtrilda, and neglected his faithful 
wife, Guendolene. The noble daughter 
of Corineus could not endure to be thus 
diſdained; ſhe, therefore, collected toge- 
ther ſuch as were her friends, and, giving 
her huſband battle, obliged him to quit 
the field. She then purſued him with ſo 
much rapidity, - that ſhe overtook him, 
and confined him, for the remainder of his 
life, in priſon. She ſeized, at the ſame 
time, her fair rival, and a daughter, which 
the bore to the king, but ſhe behaved not 

with 


1 
with the ſame lenity to theſe; the mother 
the inſtantly put to death, and the innocent 
virgin, the beautiful Sabrina, ſne ordered 
to be thrown into a river which they hap- 
pened to be near, and which, after her, 
was called the Severn. The Queen then 
aſſumed the reins of government, and go- 
verned the kingdom with great wiſdom for 
her ſon, Madan, till he arrived at years of 
maturity : but, unworthy of his race, he 
filled the ſacred throne on which he ſat with 
thame, and died unlamented. 


Several others of great note, ſwayed, by 
turns, the different ſceptres of the dif- 
ferent diviſions of the iſland, till the ſe- 
cond Brute mounted the throne, and re- 
ſembled his great progenitor in his pru- 
dence and courage. He, with his victorious 
ſword, firſt opened the capacious bowels 
of Gallia, and firſt taught her how it was 
to be conquered. 

5 Bladud 


L 14 J 


Bladud was the next that mounted either 
of the Britiſh thrones, whoſe actions are 
worthy of record. During a peaceful 
reign, he viſited Athens, where he acquired 
an uncommon ſhare of learning and know- 
| ledge of the polite arts, and brought with 
him many learned men to this country, by 
whoſe inſtructions he humanized his ſavage 
ſubjects. The boiling baths of Cairbadon, 
(now Bath) which are unceafingly nouriſh- 
ed by a ſecret ſulphurous fire, were firſt 
diſcovered by this king ; and, even in his 
time, they were productive of wealth to 
bis kingdom, by inducing foreigners to re- 
ſort to it for the re-eſtabliſhment of their 
health. But, at laſt, endeavouring to ex- 
tend his knowledge beyond the limits of - 


human nature, he fell a facrifice to his 
curiolity. ; 


After him, King * many 
years in peace; but having no male iſſue 
to 


[ 142 J 

to ſucęeed him, he intended to h 
ded his kingdom among his three daugh- 
ters. To this purpoſe, when feeble age 
crept upon him, he called them to him, 
and enquired of them which loved him 
the beſt, that he might proportion his re- 
wards to their parental affection. Goneril, 
the eldeſt, proteſted that ſhe valued him 
more than her own life: Regan, the ſe— 
cond, profeſſed ſtill greater regard for him: 
But Cordelia, the youngeſt, anſwered to the 
enquiry, that ſhe entertained for him that 
affection a daughter ought to bear towards 
a parent. Which undiſguiſed declaration, 
wanting the ſpecious colouring with which 
the others had gloſſed over their real ſen- 
timents, the king was ſo diſpleaſed with 
Cordelia, that he cut her off from her 
ſhare of the kingdom, and divided it be- 
tween the other two. He had wedded one 
to Maylan, Kin of Scotland, and the 
other to the King ot Cambria, and betwixt 
them he equally ſhared his dominions, for 
oe their 


divi- 
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their portions; but the gentle Cordelia 
was ſent, without any dower, to Agonip 
of Celtica. 


Their aged ſire, thus eaſed of his regal 
ſtate, led a private life with Goneril, in 
Albania, not in the leaſt lamenting his de- 
poſition: but this daughter growing, at 
length, weary of his company, he repaired 
to his daughter Regan, who, for a time, 
behaved civilly to him; however, deſpair- 
ing of his departure, ſhe likewiſe grew 
cool towards him, and greatly leſſened his 
appointments. The wretched King, now 
learned, too late, that the greateſt love is 
not found where it is moſt profeſſed ; he, 
therefore, reſolved to make trial of his 
youngeſt daughter's affection, to ſee whe- 
ther her behaviour would correſpond with, # 
her declaration. To his great joy he found, 
that he had yet one daughter ; for Corde- 
lia, notwithſtanding his unkind treatment, 
received him with great tenderneſs, and 


cn- 
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endeavoured to make his declining years 
happy. After ſome time ſhe levied a for- 
midable army, to carry on a war againſt 
thoſe who had driven him from his terri- 
tories,. and, at length, reſtored him to 
his throne, on which he dicd at a good 
old age. 


At his death he bequeathed his kingdom 
to her, and ſhe long governed it with great 
prudence; till her fiſter Goneril's children, 
being grown to years of maturity, rebelled 
againſt her. They were but too ſucceſsful 
in their deſigns ; for, overpowering her in 
battle, they took her captive, and confined 
her.in priſon, where, weary of her wretch- 


ed being, ſhe hung herſelf, 


The two ambitious ſons of Goneril, now 
Jointly reigned ; but the eldeſt, whoſe name 
was Cundan, being too proud to ſuffer his 
brother, Morgan, to ſhare with him the 
fovereignty,. he warred againſt him; and 
over- 


2 


61 


overthrew him. As the vanquiſhed prince 


fled from the battle, towards the woody 
hills of Cambria, his brother came up 


with him, and flew him ; from this event, 


the parts where it happened have been de- 
nominated Glamorgan : Cundan now 
reigned alone, and knew no equal. | 


A long liſt of kings ſucceeded him, till 


the progeny of Brute, who had borne the 
Britiſh ſceptre ſeven hundred years, with 
great renown and felicity, were extinct. 


From that time the iſland was rent into 
factions, each pretending to be deſcended 


from Brute; till, in the end, there was left 


20 traces of that great prince, or of Bri- 
tain's ancient glory. 


Some years after, however, there aroſe 
a man of matchleſs might, and of great 
abilities, to manage the weighty affairs of 


government, who, moved with pity at the 


diſtreſſed ſituation of his country, divided, 
Vor. II. H as 
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as] it was, into many ſhares, by ſuch as 
could gain the petty ſovereignties, he ga- 
thered the principal nobles together, to 
conſult on methods for the reſtoration of 
their glory and happineſs. The aſſembled 
lords were ſo. charmed with his wiſdom, 
and patriotic wiſhes, that they choſe him 
for their king, and ſwore fealty to him, 
He then raiſed a conſiderable force, and 
marched againſt the diſturbers of the 
realm. By his own perſonal valour, he 
vanquiſhed many of the petty ſovercigns, 
and having united their kingdoms, took 
the government of them into his own 
hands. Having done this, he made whole- 
ſome laws to ſecure the property of his 
people, and to eſtabliſh their preſent hap- 
pineſs, which gained him the title of thc 
Britiſh Numa ; for till his days, dominion 
was gained by ſtrength, and not by policy 
or right; he, therefore, was the firſt that 
wore a crown of gold, to expreſs his worth, 


and deſerved dignity. 
At 
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At length this incomparable prince, 
whoſe name was Donwallo, died (for 
merit cannot ſave from the grave) and 
left two ſons, both of peerleſs valour. 
It is faid they ſacked Rome, and over- 
run Greece, befides ſubduing France and 
Germany. All theſe people yet ſpeak 
their praiſes, and tremble at the remem- 
brance of Brennus and Bellinus, kings of 
Britain, D 


A long race ſucceeded, till aged Hely 
aſcended the Britiſh throne, by due heri- 
tage. He alſo left behind him two ſons, 
the eldeſt of whom, called Lud, became 
famous for many praiſe-worthy decds, 
The walls of Troynovant, which he re- 
built, remain as monuments of his con- 
cern for his ſubjects welfare, and his own 
magniſicence. One of the gates was call- 


ed after his name, near which he lies en- 
tombed, : 


H 2 His 
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His progeny, Androgeus and Tenantius, 
being too young to ſucceed their father, 
Caſſibalane, their uncle, was choſen by 
the people to govern in their ſtead. He 
accordingly accepted the royal diadem, 
and reigned with great reputation, till the 
peace and happineſs of his kingdom were 
diſturbed by the proud Romans. Ambi- 
tious Cæſar, tempted by the reports he had 
heard of this ſwect, unconquered iſland, 
and envying the fame of the warlike Bri- 
tons, during the reign of this prince, in- 
vaded the iſland; twice, however, were 
they repulſed, and twice obliged to retire 
in conſuſion to their ſhips, dying the 
ocean crimſon with their blood: nor would 
they at laſt have got footing on the Britiſh 
ſhore, had not Androgeus, falſe to his na- 
tive ſoil, and envious of his uncle's ſove- 

reignty, betrayed his countrymen into the 
hands of their invaders. Cæſar, however, 


notwithſtanding this treachery, purchaſed 
+ his 
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his laurels at a dear rate: for it was not 
till after many deſperate encounters, and 
the loſs of much blood, that he could gain 
poſſeſſion of a ſmall part of the iſland. His 
own: life had alſo nearly fell a ſacrifice to 
his raſh attempt, for he was fiercely en- 
countered by Tenantius, whom, how- 
ever, he at length flew, but with great 
difhculty. 

From that time the land became tribu- 
tary to haughty Rome, and obeyed her 
rule: yet the Britiſh kings bore not their 
wrongs ſubmiſſively; they ſeized on every 
occaſion to revenge them; and during the 
four hundred years they were kept in ſub- 
jection by their conquerors, this invincible 
ſpirit would frequently break out. At 
length, however, the Romans were called 
home, to attend to their own internal di- 


viſions, and they totally evacuated the 
Wand, 


H 3 The 
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The moſt hardy of the Britiſh youth 
having been carried from their native 
country, by. the emperor Maximian, the 
Huns and. Picts took advantage of this 
weakneſs, and invaded Britain, commit- 
ing ſuch deſolations, and carrying ſuch 
terrar with them throughout the northern 
borders of the iſland, that they had al- 
moſt ſubdued that ſpirit, which even the 
tyrannical Romans had not been able to 
quell. In this extremity, the people una- 
nimouſly choſe for their ſovereign, the ſe- 
cond Conſtantine, who had often given 
proofs of his valour and prudence. Un- 
der his command they repelled theſe ſpoil- 
ers, and drove them back to their own in- 
| hoſpitable climes, and Conſtantine reigned 
many years in peace. 


When he died, he left three ſons, who 
being all young, their uncle Vortigern 
aſurped the crown, The nobleman who 

had 
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had the care of their education, being ap- 
prehenſive for the lives of the young 
princes, fled with them into Armorica, 
where they remained in ſafety. Vortigern, 
being now alarmed by his fears, on a dou» 


ble account, leſt the injured ſons of Con- : 


ſtantine ſhould return and claim their in- 
heritance, or leſt he ſhould be overpower- 
ed by the Picts and Eaſterlings, who had 
now renewed their attacks, ſent to Ger- 
many, to require aſſiſtance from the inha- 
bitants of the weſtern parts of that em- 
pire. 


Three veſſels full of Saxons ſoon ar- 
rived, under the command of two bro- 
thers, Hengiſt and Horſa, great warriors, 
whom Vortigern immediately employed 
againſt the Pits; but they had no ſooner 
driven back theſe invaders, than, taking 
advantage of the contentions that reigned 
among the Britons, they got poſſeſſion of a 
confiderable portion of the country they 

H 4 wers 
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were called in to defend, and firmly eſtab- 
liſhed themſelves in it. By continually 
receiving ſupplies from the continent, 
they, in time, grew ſtronger than thoſe 
who had ſought their aid, and obliged 
Vortigern to abandon his kingdom; till, 
by the heroic interpoſition of his ſon, Vor- 
mer, he was again reſtored to his govern- 
ment. Hengiſt, thus oppoſed, made con- 
ceſſion to the Britiſh king, and was ſoon 
reconciled to him, through his fair daugh- 
ter. But, notwithſtanding this apparent 
ſubmiſſion, and re-eſtabliſhment of their 
friendſhip, Hengiſt took an opportunity 
to flay three hundred of the Britiſh nobles, 
whom he had invited to an entertainment, 
on ſome public occafion : and, as a mo- 
nument of this treachery, that ſtupendu- 
ous ſtructure, termed Stonehenge, till 
remains. 


35 this time the ſons of Conſtantine, 
Ambrofius and Uther, attained the age of 
man- 
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manhood, and, leaving the kingdom of 
Armorica, arrived in Britain, to claim the 
crown which Vortigern had ſo long with- 
held from them. That prince, conſcious 
of his guilt, was unable to withſtand the 
force of theſe young princes. He fell in 
the conteſt, as. did ſoon after the Saxon 
chief, Hengiſt. 


From that period, Ambrofius reigned in 
peace, till he was treacherouſly deprived 
of his life, by poiſon, and lies entombed, 
with his murdered countrymen, at Stone- 
henge. To him ſucceeded his brother, 
Uther, denominated Pendragon- 
Here the hiſtory abruptly ended, without 
a full point, as if the remainder had been 
torn out, by ſome miſchievous hand, or 
that the author himſelf could not attend 
do finiſh it. This untimely breach greatly 
vexed the Prince ; notwithſtanding which, 


4 ſecret pleaſure overwhelmed him, and 
my atton2d 
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attoned for the offence, For ſome time he 
ſtood abſorbed in thought ; at laſt, de. 
lighted to have found ſome account of thoſe 
that had ruled his native land, he thus cx- 
claimed: Oh, my dear country! how 
© happy am I to have, though acci- 
* dentally, difcovered fo important a part 
* of thy concerns; every thing that re- 
“ lates to thee, even in the moſt diſtant 
&« ages, affects thy ſon, and ſhall be 
« lodged in the inmoſt receſſes of his 
«© heart. Iwill, from henceforth, eſteem 
thy glory my own, and ftrive to imi- 
« tate, in their virtues and gallant deeds, 
e the moſt illuſtrious of thy ſons, whoſe 
« atchievements I have juſt become ac- 
„% quainted with.“ 


The novelty of the book ſo beguiled 
the time, that they forgot how the hours 
fled, till gentle Alma conſtrained them 
to leave their ſtudies; this they did with 


e- 
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reluctance, and repaired to ſupper, where 
they were feaſted with ſuch viands as were, 
nutritious and - palatable, of which they - 
partook with moderation, 


CH AF I. 


Lr Guyon and the Palmer leave the Caſtle of 
Auma, to proceed on the adventure they are 
engaged in.—They are no ſooner departed, 
than the Caſtle is attacked by a rude Banditti, 
whom Prince Arthur diſperſes, and, after 
a deſperate encounter, flays their Chieftain. 


W HAT ſiege can be carried on with 

ſuch unremitted vigour, as that in 
which the paſſions ſtorm the fort of reaſon, 
and ſtrive to bring the ſoul into captivity. 
In that body, where the ſtrong affections 
are kept obedient to prudence; and reaſon, 
as in every well regulated mind ſhe ought, 
wields the ſcepter, then all is peace and 
harmony within, and her authority is fixed 
on a ſure eftabiiſhment. There Alma fits, 
like 


- 
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like a queen, enthroned in ſplendid maje- 
ſty, and preſents to her gueſts a bounteous 
banquet, properly attempered, both tor 
health and for delight. 


Early before the morning, arrayed in 
crimſon veſtments, had peeped through 
the windows of the eaſt, Sir Guyon roſe, 
and buckling on his armour, prepared 
himſelf for his purpoſed journey : the 
Palmer alſo clad himſelf in his fable veſt- 
ments, and they iſſued aut together to the 
river fide, where a ferryman awaited, by 
Alma's command, to carry them to the 
Bower of Acraſia. When they arrived on 
the ſtrand, they went on board a well · built 
boat, and were ſoon rowed out of fight. 
We muſt now leave them to purſue their 
voyage, and return to Prince Arthur. 


No ſooner was Sir Guyon departed, than 
a band of lawleſs villains aſſaulted the caſtle 
on every fide, So infinite were their num- 
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bers, that they covered the adjacent lands, 
and ſo foul and ugly were their viſages, 
that they excited terror in every beholder. 
The noble virgin, the miſtreſs of the 
caſtle, was greatly alarmed at this dread- 
ful ſight, till the prince began to comfort 
her, and to aſſure her that he would devote 
his life to her defence. To this purpoſe, 
he haſtily arrayed himſelf in his ſhining 
arms, and taking his well-proved weapons, 
ordered one of the gates to be unbarred, 
at which he iſſued, attended by his faith- 
ful ſquire. As he rode before fair Alma 
and her retinue, he appeared the goodlieſt, 
and moſt accompliſhed Knight that eves 
brandiſhed ſteel, 


When the unruly rabble beheld him 
approach, they raiſed a dreadful yelling 
cry, and all at once let fly at him their 
fluttering arrows, which darkened the air 
like flakes of falling ſnow, and'then flocked 
impetuouſly round him, like a wide ſpread- 
wg 
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ing torrent. He received this dreadful 
ſtorm upon his ſhield, and ſpurring his 
ſtately ſteed into the midſt of them, mowed 
them down with his good ſword, thick as 
the withered leaves before the weſtern wind. 
In this manner he quickly diſperſed them; 
thoſe who had approached neareſt to him, 
turning ſuddenly round, threw the whole 
body into confuſion, and. they fled, making, 
as they ran, a confuſed and horrid cry. 


When their chieftain, whoſe name was 
Maleger, beheld his troops thus diſmayed, 
he rode to know the cauſe of their confu- 
fon, and to endeavour to remedy it. He 
was mounted on a fierce tiger, which flew 
ſwifter than the wind underneath its load: 
in his hand he carried a bow, and at his 
right fide hung a quiver filled with ſharp 
arrows, headed with flint, the feathers of 
which were dyed with blood, and reſem- 
bled thoſe uſed by the moſt ſavage Indians : 
theſe he could well dire, and bid them 

ſtrike 
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ſtrike the mark he had meaſured with his 
eye. Cloſe behind him followed two 
wretched hags, with hozry locks, that 
fell diſhevelled on their ſhoulders; their 
viſage grim, their feet unſhod, their bo- 
dies wrapped in tattered raiment, and 
both as ſwift of foot as chaced ſtags. 


Maleger had no ſooner eſpied the Prince 
thus dealing death around him, and ſcat- 
tering his troops, than he puſhed on his 
fell beaſt, and bending his ſtubborn bow, 
ſent from it one of his keeneſt darts; but 
the Britiſh Koight, wary, and experienced 
in every mode of defence, warded it off 
with his ſhield, ſo that it penetrated no 
part of his armour, but fell harmleſs to 
the ground. He then ſent ſeveral others 
with no better ſucceſs. 


The Prince now ſaw it neceſſary to at- 
tack his enemy, in return; he, therefore, 
couched his. ſpear, and rode fiercely at 
e 
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him; but he was not ſo hardy as to abide 
ſuch a dreadful attack; quickly turning 
bis nimble beaſt aſide, he fled faſt away. 
The Knight purſued his flying foe as faſt 
as his nimble-footed ſteed could carry 
him; but it was in vain that he attempted 
to overtake him; the tiger fled ſo ſwift, 
that the quickeſt eye could ſcarcely keep 
pace with him. In his flight, the villain 
turned his face, as the Tartar does, when 
he is chaced by the fierce Ruſhan, near the 
Caſpian lake, and continued to ſhoot at 
him. Sometimes he would relax his pace, 
to induce the Knight to purſue him the 
more eagerly ; and, when he approached, 
would in a moment wing his way far be- 
yond his reach. 


When the Prince obſerved this uncom- 
mon method of fighting, and the difficulty 
there was in overtaking him, he deter- 
mined to follow him no longer, but to 
avoid his ſhafts till they were all ſpear. 

In 
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In this expectation, however, he was again 
diſappointed ; for the hags that followed 
him gathered up his deadly arrows, as they 
lay ſtrewed on the ground, and delivered 
them again into his hands, by which means 
he was enabled, conſtantly, to renew the 
battle, 


The Prince, ſeeing this, determined to 
reſtrain them from yielding him ſuccour, 
and, attacking one of them, thought to 
have bound her hands; but he had no 
ſooner diſmounted, to effect this, than the 
other hag ran haſtily to him, and, as he 
ſtooped down, threw him to the ground. 
Her fiſter now coming to her aid, they 
kept him down with their rude hands, till 
Maleger came up, who, likewiſe, fell 
upon him. He was now on the point of 
being overpowered by his mercileſs ene- 
mies, when his faithful ſquire, obſerving 
tis fituation, haſtened to his relief. So 


true it is, that the greateſt, and moſt noble 
of 


11 
of human beings, often needs the aſſiſtance 
of weaker hands. The Britiſh Prince was 
now a preof of this remark ; and had not 
his ſquire timely interfered, he would never 
have ſurvived this unequal conflict. | 


The ſquire no ſooner came up, than he 
ſeized firſt one, and then the other hag, and 
dragging them from their prey, kept them 
at a diſtance, with his ſword, till the Prince 
had difentangled himſelf : this, at length, 
he did ; and, ſtung with his reproachful 
fituation, exerted all his powers to wipe 
away the difgrace. Like a fire that has 
long been ſuppreſſed in a hollow cavern, 
when, at laſt, it breaks forth, carries all 
before it, and deſtroys every thing that 
prevents it from mounting to its native re- 
gions, ſo the Prince now broke the caitive 
bands that held him down, and aroſe with 
redoubled ſtrength and fury. 


Maleger having alighted from his tiger, 
and 
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and laid afide his fatal weapons, that he 
might the more readily ſeize on his pro- 
irate foe: it was not in his power, now, to 
| fly, * as he had hitherto done; he was, 
therefore, obliged, being at a diſtance 
from his forces, to ſtand a fair encounter, 
The Prince took a proper advantage of his 
fituation, and, advancing towards: him, 
ſtruck him ſo forcibly with his ſword, that 
he felled him to the ground. He now 
concluded that his labours were brought to 
a happy conclufion, and, that he ſhould 
meet with no further oppofition ; but, not- 
withſtanding the - villain was thus over- 
thrown, he ſuddenly aroſe unhurt, and 
prepared for a ſecond conteſt. - 


Near him lay an enormous ſtone, which 
had not been removed for ages, and ſeemed 
to have been ſome land-mark, or the re- 
cordance of ſome great event; this Male- 
get ſuddenly ſnatched up, and threw, with 
exceeding fury, at the Prince, who, light- 

ly 
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iy ſpringing aſide, ſhunned the paſting 
rock, which otherwiſe muſt have cruſhed 
him. Fiercely returning, he once more 
ſtruck him with his brandiſhed blade, fo 
violently, that he made an open paſſage 
through his breaſt ; the ſword entered fo 
deep, that it appeared behind his back : as 
the Prince drew it out, he expected, every 
moment, that his life would have followed, 
and that he would have fallen dead at his 
feet; but neither was the caſe, 


Amazed at ſo uncommon an appearance, 
and exaſperated to be thus again deluded, 
he ſtruck him once more, and cut through 
both his ſides: this cauſed him to breathe 
forth a horrid groan, but his groaning ſpi- 
rit fled not forth, and, in a moment, he 
was again prepared for battle. The Prince 
was now greatly aſtoniſhed, nor could he 
conjecture what ſort of an enemy he had 
to deal with ; he began to conclude, that it 


was ſome magical illuſion; as he could not 
account 
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account for ſuch a phœnomenon, he ſome- 
times ſuſpected his viſual powers, and often 
accuſed himſelf of error. He ſtood awhile 
in this aſtoniſhment, but could not prevail 
on himſelf to give up the conteſt; at 
length, laying afide his good ſword, Mor- 
dure, which had never, till now, failed 
him in the greateſt need; and alſo his faith- 
ful ſhield, that could not here avail him, 
he caught his“ antagoniſt in his mighty 
arms, and cruſhed him fo forcibly againſt 
his breaſt, that he preſſed out every ſymp- 
tom of life; then, concluding him dead, 
he threw his breathleſs corpſe upon the 
ground. 


The Prince now thought that all his 
dangers were certainly paſt, and that he re- 
mained, undoubtedly, the victor ; but how 
was his ſurpriſe encreaſed, when he ob- 
ſerved, that he once more ſprung lightly 
from the earth, as if he had received new 
ſpirits from the glebe, and was ready to at- 

tack 
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tack him again. Perplexed to find all his 
attempts to deſtroy this living ſhadow in- 
effectual, he ſtood immoveable, for ſeveral 
moments, endeavouring to deviſe ſome me- 
thod for putting an end to ſo vexatious a 
conteſt ; obſerving, that whenever he touch» 
ed his mother carth, his life and vigour 
were reſtored, he determined to caſt him 
no more on the ground ; therefore, again 
catching him up in his puiſſant arms, 
after having ſqueezed the breath out of his 
loathed body, he bore him on his ſhoulders 
to an adjacent lake, into which he threw 
him, without remorſe; nor did he ſtir 
from the bank, till he ſaw an indiſputable. 
end put to his adverſary's life, and his own 
labours. | 


When the. two hags beheld the fate of 
taeir companion, they ran furiouſly about 
the field of battle, till, at length, impelled 
by deſpair, one of them threw herſelf. 

head- 
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headlong | into the ſame lake, where ſhe pe- 
riſhed; and the other, ſnatching up one 
of Maleger's darts, pierced her trembling 
heart, and put an end to her life. The 
rabble, ſeeing their chieftain, and his two 
attendants, fall, took to their heels, and 
were ſoon diſperſed. | 


be Prince now remained conqueror; 
and coming to his ſquire, who held his 
ſteed, thought to have mounted, but he 
found himſelf ſo weak, from loſs of 
blood, (for it was impoſſible for him to 
avoid receiving ſome wounds in ſo long 
and deſperate a conflit) that he was un- 
able to throw himſelf into his ſaddle, as 
uſual, without his ſquire's aſſiſtance. He 
then gently proceeded back to the caſtle, 
where many grooms and ſquires were 
ready to take him from his ſteed. This 
they did with great care, and fair Alma 
met him with wine, mixt with coſtly 
ſpices, 
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ſpices, to comfort him. She then cauſed 
him to be laid on a ſumptuous bed, where 
his wounds were dreſſed by a ſxilful phy- 
fician, 
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CHAP. Iv. 


Sir Guyen, after a perilous voyage, arrives at 
the Bower of Bliſs, where, having bound 
Acraſia, be reſteres the berd of lovers, 
 woom ſhe bad transformed into beaſts, to 
their natural ſhape, and defiroys her hali- 
tation—He then ſends her guarded to the 
ccurt of Gloriana, and returns hinſclf 
10 the caſtle of Alma. 


| HAT goodly fabric of tempc- 
. Trance, which Sir Guyon had ſo 
long been rearing, now began to be eſtab- 
liſhed on a firm foundation. His virtue, 
after many trials, had now acquired ſo 
much 
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much permanency, as to be proof againſt 
all the attacks of ſenſual delights, and to 
withſtand all the magic allurements with 
which the abode of pleaſure is crowded. 


Two days had he ploughed . ſea on 
which he was embarked, without per- 
ceiving any ſigns of land; the boatman, 
commiſſioned by Alma, ſtoutly rowing, 
and his faithful guide, the Palmer, ſteadily 
ſteering the little bark, into which they 
had entered. After eſcaping many peri- 
lous gulphs, and hidden rocks, they paſſed 
by an ifland, that ſeemed ſo pleaſant, as to 
tempt the moſt inſenſible mortal to touch 
at it. Upon the bank there fat a lovely 
damſel, plaiting her hair, near whom. a 
little ſhallop lay at anchor : as ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw them, ſhe called aloud, defiring they 
would draw near to the ſhore, as ſhe had 
ſomething to impart to them. She then 
affectedly laughed, and frolicked about 
upon the ftrand : but when the ſaw that 

I 2 her 
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her allurements had not the deſired effect, 
and that they ſteadily purſued their courſe, 
without attending to her invitation, ſhe left 
ber locks uncombed, and running to her 
boat, launched it from the ſhore, and, in 
a few minutes, overtook them. As her 
pinnace approached that which bore the 
Knight, ſhe aſſumed her uſual mirth and 
light carriage, and would have boarded 
tem, had not the Palmer, with a ſerious 
2:r, rebuked her for her immodeſt bcha- 
viour. Diſpleaſed at his reproof, and find. 
ing they were not ſuch companions as ſhe 
| fought, ſhe turned her boat about, and ſcorn- 
fully left them. The Knight ſoon diſco- 
v.red that this was the wanton Phædria, 
who had lately ferried him acroſs the lake 
of Idleneſs, whoſe enticements were again 
repeated, without making any impreſſion 
on his well regulated mind. 


They had not long eſcaped this ſnare, 


Lcfore they heard the voice of lamentation; 
| and 


o 


E | 
and looking around them, to diſcover from 
whence it proceeded, they eſpied a hand- 
ſome damſel fitting on the ſhore of an ad- 
jacent iſland, who wrung her hands, and, 
in great agony, ſeemed to deplore ſome 
dreadful misfortune. As they paſſed, ſhe 
called loudly to them for fuccour, which 
ſo affected the humane heart of Sir Guyon, 
that he ordered the Palmer to ſteer, the 
boat towards the weeping maid, to enquire 
the cauſe of her Trrow. But his expe- 
Tienced guide adviſed him not to attend to 
her affected grief: © Be not diſpleaſed, 
* fair Sir, (he cried) if I difobey your 
* commands; believe me, when I affure 
« you, that her tears are counterfeit, and 
that the does not really grieve, Was 
« you to attend to her forged tale, pity 
* would get poſſeffion of your mind, and 
be productive of a more tender paſſion, 
„% which would, at length, obliterate all 
your great deſigns, and deſtroy, in a 
« moment, that temperance which you 
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- . * other knight, and turn thy prow towards 


E 


« have been fo long eſtabliſhing,” The 


Knight, aſſured of the Palmer's diſin- 
tereſtedneſs, and concern for his happineſs, 
attended to- his advice, and ordered the 
boztman to continue his courſe. 


They now approached where the. Syrens 
dwelt, It was a ſmooth calm bay, ſhel- 
tered on one fide, by the broad ſhadow of a 
| Hoary hill, and on the other, by a rock 
that towered to the es: theſe formed a 
pleaſant port, in which their habitation 
was ſituated. As Sir Guyon paſſed by the 
ba bour, they ſtood on the ſhore, and, 
after ſweetly ſinging, to engage his atten- 
tion, in the moſt enchanting ſtile, and 
melodious accents, . thus addreſſed him: 
7 Stop, thou fair ſon of chivalry, whoſe 
« great atchievements excced thoſe of every 


e this calm, this delightful harbour: here 
« will you find a ſafe retreat from the 


A dangers of the tempeſtuous ocean, and 
« here 
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« here alone are thoſe ſerene pleaſures to 
be found that can repay all your labours. 
„This is the abode of peace and happi- 
« nels ; turn, therefore, gallant Knight, 
« and let not thy , ſour pilot ſteer thee 


« far from the pleaſures that here await 
« thee.” 


Sir Guyon was ſo enraptured with their 
melody, and fo pleaſed with their graceful 
manner, that he ordered the boatman to 
row eaſily, that he might enjoy this di- 
vine harmony, and thank them for their 
courteous invitation. Though his inten- 
tions were perfectly innocent, yet the Pal- 
mer, aware of the fatal conſequences that. 
would moſt ſurely attend his pupil's nearer 
approach to theſe infatuating nymphs, 
ence more interpoſed, and, by his prudent 
counſel, ſaved him from falling. 


They now, once more, continued their 
deſtined courſe ! but, on a ſudden, a thick 
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fog overſpread them, and hid from them 
| the chearful face of heaven. They were 
greatly diſmayed at this unexpected inci- 
dent, as they knew not how to direct their 
way in this wide-ſpreading darkneſs. To 
increaſe their perplexity, an innumerable. 
flight of fatal birds, ſuch as men naturally 
«abhor, fluttering around, greatly annoyed 
them with their wings and hideous ſhrieks: 
the ill-favoured owl, death's dreaful meſ- 
ſenger; the. hoarſe night-raven, parent of 

_ melancholy; the doubtful bat, day's ene- 
my; the rueful ſcreech, attendant of the 
bier; the helliſn harpies, prophets of deſ- 
tiny; all theſe, and every ill-fated fowl 
that flies, hovered around them; they, 
however, hindered not the progreſs of the 
Knight and his aſſiſtants; the one continued 
vigorouſly to row, and the other ſteadily 
to ſteer. At laſt, the horizon began to 
clear, and land now preſented itſelf to their 
view, which the Palmer obſerving, he diſ- 
covered 
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covered that it was the iſland to which they 
were bound, 


The. boat ſoon after plowed the ſtrand 
with its crooked keel, when the Knight, 
having - braced on his arms, leaped on 
ſhore, accompanied by the Palmer, and 
marched towards the inland parts, armed 
for every hard aflay, with reſolution and 
prudence. They had not proceeded far 
before they heard 'a hideous bellowing, 
ſufficient to daunt the braveſt heart; but 
Sir Guyon, unmoved, marched on, till 
they came to the place from whence the 
roaring came, where they diſcovered an 
innumerable herd of ſavage beaſts, who 
came fiercely upon them, and threatened, 
by their extended jaws, to tear them in 
pieces. As ſoon as they approached, the 
Palmer heid over them his powerful ſtaff, 
that could defeat every magie charm, and 
their ferocity was inſtantly quelled ; ſo that 

. I 5 they 
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they crouched at their feet, and trembled 
as they paſſed. 


They ſhortly after arrived at the centre 
of the iſland, where the Bower of Bliſs 
was fituated; a choſen ſpot, on which 
_ every thing that was pleaſing to the ſenſes 
luxuriantly abounded. The gate ſtood 
open to all, and, befide it, there ſat a 
comely perſonage, tall of ſtature, and of a 
pleaſing countenance, that feemed to en- 
tice travellers to enter, His looſer gar- 
ment flowed on the ground, in wanton 
folds, unfit for ſpeedy pace, or manly cx- 
ereiſe. His head was decked with flowers, 
a profuſion of which alſo lay ſcattered 
around him; and, by his fide was ſet a 
mighty bowl, filled with the intoxicating 
juice of the grape, of which he frequently 
quaffed himfclf, and offered toevery one that 
entered. As Sir Guyon paſſed, according 
to his uſual cuſtom, he preſented it to him 
alſo ; but the Knight defied his idle courteſy, 


and 
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and having diſdainfully overturned the 
bowl, and broke his enchanted glaſs, he 
paſſed on. 


When they were entered, they beheld 
a ſpacious plain, ſtrewed on every fide with 
all that could charm the fight : graſſy 
lawns, intermingled with verdant groves, 
and theſe deeorated with all the ornaments 
of Flora's pride, formed a combination of 
beauties that ſtruck the enraptured beholder 
with aſtoniſhment, Here the heavens al- 
ways ſmiled, nor was froſt or ſtorm ſuffer- 
ed to violate the tender leaves or buds; 
whilſt the mild air, free from ſcorching 
heat, or intemperate cold, breathed forth 
health, and refreſhing odours. - Sir Guyon 
was much ſurpriſed at the pleaſing aſpect 
of this bewitehing place, yet he ſuffered 
not the delightful ſcenes, that ſurrounded 
him, to make too deep an impreſſion on 
him, as he knew the pleaſures which the 
place afforded, to be deluſive and unſub- 

16 s ſtaiitial ; 
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ſtantial : he, therefore, paſſed calmly on, 
checking, as he went, the ſallies of his 
imagination, and the excitations of his 


ſenſes. 


At length he came to another gate, co- 
vered with a vine, whoſe ſpreading branches 
formed an arbour, and from which hung 
large cluſters of its purple fruit, that ſeem- 
ed to entice the paſſenger to taſte their luſ- 
eious juice. Under this canopy ſtood a 
comely female, clad in rich, but loofe 
and diſordered veſtments, who held in her 
left hand a cup of gold, into which ſhe 
preſſed the ripeſt grapes, making a wine- 
preſs of her delicate right-hand, that gave 
a richer flayour to the new made wine. 
As ſhe uſually offered her cup to every 
ſtranger, ſhe preſented it, with a bewitching 
grace, to Sir Guyon, but the Knight, 
guarded againſt her arts, ſtruck it out of 
Her hand, and ſtained the ground with the 
purple liquor. 


They 
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They now proceeded towards the Bower 
where Acraſia lay. As they paſſed by a 
fountain, that ſtood in the middle of a 
beautiful garden, they ſaw two naked 
nymphs, bathing themſelves therein, who 
ſeemed to wreſtle wantonly, and to invite 
the attention of the Knight. They fo far 
ſucceeded, that when he drew near, here- 
laxed his pace, and his ſtubborn heart, for 
a moment, felt a ſecret pleaſure; which 
appearing viſible in his ſparkling eyes, the 
Palmer rebuked him for thus giving looſe 
to his deſires, and wantonly gazing on the 
immodeſt damſels. His reproof inſtantly 
had a proper effect, and recollecting, at 
the ſame time, the fatal end of Sir Mor- 
daunt, who had imprudently indulged 
himſelf in the forbidden pleaſures of the 
place, he ruſhed haſtily on, and ſoon 
reached the Bower where Acraſia lay, falſe- 
ly termed the Bower of Bliſs. As they ap- 
proached it, the Palmer ſaid to him: 

No 
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% Now, Sir Knight, ſummon all your re- 
© ſolution, ' and proceed with coolneſs, 
«© We are arrived at the end of our pro- 
“ greſs: here dwells, Acraſia, whom you 
„ muſt ſurpriſe, or elſe ſhe will flip away, 
and fruſtrate our deſigns. 


They now heard a moſt melodious ſound, 
ſuch as would charm the moſt delicate 
ear: and advancing to the place from which 
it appeared to iflue, they found the fair ſor- 
cereſs, ſolacing herſelf with a new lover, 
whom ſhe had ſeduced from a far diſtant 
country. She had juſt lulled him into a 
pleaſing flumber, by the harmony of a band 
of beautiful damſels, and lovely boys, that 
ſtood around them. As her paramour lay, 
ſhe hung over him, and fixed her falſe 
eyes upon his face, frequently bending | 
down, and bedewing his lips with balmy 
kiſſes, cautiouſly impreſſed for fear of 
awaking him. She reclined upon a bed of 
roſes, looſely arrayed, or rather diſarray ed, 

in 
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in a thin veil of filk and filyer, that hid no 
part of her ſnowy ſkin. 


The young man that accompanied her, 
ſeemed to be a perſon of honourable eſtate; 
and Sir Guyon, ſtruck with his appearance, 
lamented that he ſhould thus diſgrace his 
noble birth. An amiable gracetulneſs, 
mixed with a manly ſternneſs, appeared, 
though ſleeping, in his well-proportioned 
Face, which was yet-unrazored ; the downy 
hair but juſt ſpringing on his tender lip. 
His warhke arms, now uſeleſs, were hung 
behind him on a tree; and, from his capa- 
cious ſhield, which once was; full of old 
monuments of noble deeds, every trace of 
his boaſted anceſtry was blotted. Neither 
for theſe, or for his honour, cared he now; 
forgetful of every thing that tended to his 
advancement, ihe ſpent his days, and ſub- 
ſtance, in lewd love, and waſtetul luxury, 
through Acrafia's deluſions and enchant- 
ES, 
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As the forcercſs was ſo intent on her 
pleaſures, and her lover aſleep, the Knight 
drew near them unperceived, and threw 
over them a ſubtle net, which the ſkilful 
Palmer had prepared for that purpoſe : 
her trembling attendants ſeeing this, iu - 
ſtantly diſperſed, and fled away for fear of 
puniſhment, The fair enchantreſs, find- 
ing herſelf thus ſuddenly oppreſſed, tried 
all her arts, and every cunning flight ſhs 
could deviſe, to diſentangle herſelf; her 
lover alſo ſtrove to releaſe himſelf, but all 
in vain; for the net was ſo curiouſly con- 
trived, that neither force nor fraud could 
break it. The Knight, having thus ſe- 
cured them, immediately bound Acraſia 
in chains of adamant, for nothing elſe was 
proof againſt her enchantments z. but Sir 
Verdant, (for ſo was her lover called) 
they ſoon releaſed, and permitted him to 
_ depart, after giving him ſome ſage ad- 
vice. 4 

Sir 
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Sir Guyon now deſtroyed, with unre- 
lenting rigour, the gorgeous palace, and 
pleaſant bower, of the fair ſorcereſs; thus 
revenging, in ſome meaſure, the death of 
Amafia ; nor could their curious texture 
ſave them from the tempeſt of his wrath. 
He then proceeded to fell the groves, and to 
deface the gardens; he ſpoiled the arbours, 
and burned the banquetting houſes; in 
ſhort, he deſtroyed all the beauties of the 
place, without leaving the leaſt remains of 
its former elegance and grandeur. 


He then led his captive away, through 
the gate by which they had firſt entered; 
and when they arrived at the place where 
they had been attacked by the wild beaſts, 
they found them renew their attacks with 
redoubled fury, as if they wiſhed to reſcue 
their miſtreſs from his hands; but the Pal- 
mer ſoon pacified them, by the fame means 
as before. The Knight's curioſity being 
excited 


„„ 
excited by this repetition of their attack, 
and conſequent ſubmiſſion, he aſked his 
guide whether any thing ſupernatural had 
occaſioned it; who told him, that though 
they appeared to be beaſts, they were really 
men, transformed into brutes, by the magic 
power of the enchantreſs; that lately they 
were her lovers: but, having ſatisfied her 
defires, and become diſguſtful to her, ſhe 
had converted them into theſe hideous 
ſhapes, each fimilar to the natural depravity 
of their minds; he further informed him, 
that all her paramougs ſhared the ſame 
fate; for a transformation from the angelic 
form of a man, or à degradation of the 
mental faculties, were the certain conſe- 
quences of intemperance, and unlawful 


pleaures 


Sir Guyon, moved with pity at their 
deplorable fituation, deſired the Palmer to 
reſtore them to their former ſtate ; this he 
* did; for ſtroking them with his pow- 


erful 
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erful ſtaff, they inſtantly became men. 
Different were their ſenſations when they 
recovered their natural ſhapes; ſome were 
overcome with ſhame, and ſtood abaſhed 
at the recollection of their imprudencies, 
whilſt others were ſo depraved, that they 
repined at their reſtoration, and lamented 
the ſituation of their miſtreſs. Sir Guyon, 
and his companion, however, left them 
at liberty to purſue their own inclinations, 
and, entering their boat, were foon wafted 
back, the wind and tide being toner gh 
to the caſtle of Alma. | 
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CHAP. u. 


Prince Arthur, and Sir Guyon, leave ite 
| caſtle of Alma, and begin their. return to 
the court of Gloriana In their progreſs 
they overtake the Knight of the Red Croſs — 
As they proceed, they meet two knights, ac- 
companied by Dueſſa and Att, whom they 
encounter and vanquiſh—Saint George 
wounds Dueſſa, and, by the blood which 
flows from her wound, Fradubio, and many 

' others, that had been transformed by ber 
into trees, are reſtored to their natural 
ſhares---The retreat of Archimago is diſ- 
covered, and be is deſtroyed by Prince Arthur. 

* HOUGH fraud and deceit may, 

for a long time, reign triumphant, 


Ern the upright and unſuſpicious may 
_ eaſily 
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eaſily become their prey, yet juſtice, how- 


ever ſhe prolongs her doom, will, at length, 


overtake them; they will find thejr arts 
and deceptions no longer avail, nor able to 
ſcreen them from her iron hand. 


When Sir Guyon returned to the caſtle 


of Alma with the captive Acrafia, he found 
the Britiſh Prince ready to depart, being 


now quite recovered from the wounds he 


had received in the late engagement. At 


the earneſt entreaty of the miſtreſs of the 
manſion, they continued there a few days to 
refreſh themſelves, but could not be any 


longer allured from the purſuit of glory, 


and the performance of gallant and bene- 


ficent actions. In the mean time, Sir 
Guyon ſent his priſoner, under a ſtrong 


eſcort, to prevent her being reſcued, a 


nearer way to the court of Gloriana, that 


he might preſcat her to his gracious miſ- 
treſs, 2 proof of his compleating the 
eue 4hc had commanded him to un- 


dertake, 
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dertake. But, accompanied by Prince 
Arthur, he betook himſelf another way, 
that, together, they might make greater 
trial of their hardineſs; and long they tra- 
velled, through dreary ways, where danger 
dwelt, ſeeking for glory and renown. In 
this manner they over-· run many countries, 
from the riſing to tlie ſetting ſun, perform- 
ing many hard atchievements, in which 
they relieved the weak and oppreſſed, and 
recovered right for ſuch as had been wrong- 
fully aggrieved; acquiring . great 
honour. 


The Brieiſh Prince could now no longer 
wpptes the paſhon which had taken poſ- 
Hon of his heart. Since he had firſt ſeen 
the portraiture of Gloriana on Sir Guyon's 
ſhield, which reſembled ſo much the image 
of that lovely lady, whoſe idea was firft 
impreſſed on his mind by a dream, he 

burnt with defire to behold the glorious 


original: he, therefore, could not reſtrain 
his 
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his inelination to viſit her court. As they had 
both acquited ſo much honour as to enſure 
them > fawourable rereption, and to en- 
title them to a place among her favourites, 
he prevailed on his companion to put an 


end to his peregrinations, and to point out 
to him the road. 


As they travelled on together, bending 
their ſteps towards this point, but encoun- 
tering every adventure thar fell in their 
way, which tended to augment their glory, 
they eſpied a Knight, at ſome diſtance be- 
fore them, whom they haſtened to over- 
take, When they came up to him, they 
coutteouſly ſaluted him, but how agree- 
ably were they ſurprized to find, by the 
cognizance on his ſhield, that it was the 
Knight of the Red Croſs, between whom, 
and theſe two Knights, there ſubſiſted an 
inviolable friendſhip, produced by former 
mutual ſervices. He alſo, according to 
his engagement, was returning to the court 
| of 
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of his royal miſtreſs, to give her an ac- 
count of his ſucceſs, in reſtoring to their 
dominions the parents of fair Una, they, 


therefore, agreed to travel on together. 


This valiant traumvirate had not pro- 
ceeded far, before they diſcovered two 


armed knights, who appeared to be bend- 


ing their courſe towards them, and who 
had each of them a lady riding by his 
ſide, Fair ladies, indeed, they ſeemed to 
be, but, although in face and outward 
form they bore the fimilitude of grace and 
beauty, yet, under that maſk, lay hid the 
groſſeſt falſehood and deceit. As they ap- 
| Proached, the Red Croſs Knight preſently 
knew one of thein to be the perſon who had 


once, by her arts, brought on him trouble 


and diſgrace; he ſoon diſcovered, under a 
diſguiſe, nearly fimilar to that which ſhe 
had aſſumed to deceive him, the falſe 
Dueſſa, who could change her appearance, 


as often as the cameleon varics his colour. 
The 
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The other was not a leſs deteſtable Res 
ter than Dueſſa, only ſhe took not ſo much 
pains to diſguiſe her nature? her name was 
Ate, the mother of contentious debate, and 
foul diſcord. | 


Dueſſa, who knew how well this lends 
fe hag was qualified to affiſt her in the 
plan which © conſtantly employed her 
thoughts, chat of ſedueing from the road 
of glory, and involving in difficulties and 
"diſhonour; adventurous knights, had raiſed 
her, from her dark dwelling, to be the 
companion of her labours. Thoug h the 
natural ſhape of this fiend was as ola and. 
deformed as that of a withered oak; y yet, 
by the affiſtance of Dueſſa, ſhe was be- 
cone as freſh and fragrant as the new. 
blown roſe, and greatly charmed her pte· 
ſent mate, 'who was a jolly youthful knight, 
of ſome repute in arms and chivalry, Hig 
name was Blandamore ; and, though he 
was a man of ſo much valour and ſtrength, 

Vol. II. K his 


4 
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Bis mind was fickle and inconſtant, well 
ſuited to his preſent « companion, the faith- 


less Paridel, And to to their falſer miſtreſſes. 


Dueſla — — knew both the Red 
Croſs Knight and Sir Guyon, and, not- 
withſtanding ſhe had failed in her late at- 
4 tempt, to ſet them at Variance, when ſhe 
i perſonated a deflowered Virgin, at the re- 
queſt of Archimago, ſhe had not laid afide 
| her defign of giving them future trouble, 
wbenever they fell in her Way. Accord- 
ingly, ſhe no ſooner beheld them approach, 
than, i in conjunction with her companion 
Are, ſhe Inſtantly forged a tale, full of 
complaints of ill _ uſage received from 
them, and excited their gallants, to revenge 


the inſults that had been offered her. They 


| immediately, therefore, without giving any 

reaſon _ for their enmity, - couched their 
+ 

ſ ſpears, and by furiouſly towards the 

Knights, . Fee wer 
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The Red Cros Kniphe; and Sir * 
no ſooner obſerved their hoſtile intentions, 
than they requeſted of the Prince, that he 
would permit them to oppoſe the two 


ſtrangers; to which he conſenting, "they 
prepared to receive them. Sir Paridel 
made the firſt onſet; but Saint George gave 
him ſuch an uncouth welcome, that he was 
forced from bis ſaddle, and laid proſtrate 
on the field. Almoſt at the ſame inſtant 
Sir Blandamore, whom his venemous com- 
panion had worked up to a great degree of 
fury, put ſpurs to his ſteed, and fle to- 


wards Sir Guyon, like a ſhaft from # bow; 
though Sir Guyon was on his guard, and 
firmly fixed in his ſaddle, yet fo furious 
was the concuiffion, that each bore” the 


other; over the cruppers of their ſteeds " 


to the ground. As when two billows, for- 
eibly driven by contrary tides, meet toge - 


ther, each rebounds with roaring rage, and, 
filling the ſea with foam, divide their 
K 2 doubtful 
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doubtful currents different ways, ſo fell 
theſe.tryo, overpowered by the violence of 


the ſhock, in ſpite of all their ſkill. Sit 


Guyoo, hewerer, inſtantly recovered him- 
ſelf, and ſtarted up, whilſt his adverſary 
lay motionleſs, and unable to riſe. The 
victorious Knights had it now in their 
power to take the: lives of their. opponents ; 
but as it appeared indiſputable, that they 
had been made the inſtruments of their 
falſe; miſtreſſes male volence, they ſpared 
their lives, on receiving 1 ſubmiſſion. 


10 9 th 2 1901 0 


The Rel Grofs Knight, þ e re 


ceived from Pueſſa, and ſatisfied, from the 
attempt ſhe had lately made jo decgive Sir 
Guyon, that the would ever; be. conſtantly 


employed in deceixing adventurous knights, 


and Working heir ruin, he thought it a 
duty he owed the fraternity to which he be- 
- longed, to put g ſtop to her. deſtructive 


en ; the, een ſprung towards 
1 her 


h 
T 
| 
1 
| 


collecting the iniuxies he had formerly re- 
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her before 2 — fu- 
nouſſy at her, lopped off kbb len aum. The 
blood no ſooner flowed from her, than ſhe 
reſumed her real ſhape, that of an haggard 
old woman i bur hat ufforded greatermatter 
of "aſtoniſhment to all the beholders; was, 
that the grove of trees, heir which 
this encounter happened, dropped their 
branches, und became r men and 
un, nnd 50 ui sc E 9369.5 
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Mit me reh, were Fradubio and Fru- 
' ifa; who, coming forwürd with the” felt 
to thank their deliverers, the Knight of 
the Red Croſs recollected the dteumfHrhce 
of his once fitting under the Tpreatling fide 
| the brauckhes of home trees, by the falſe 
Fidefla, when, ititending to puck r yarland 
for her head, he was by the appetr- 
ante of drops of blood, as before deſcribed; 
this etabled him to untava the intricaey 
6f the charm, by which they were confined 
— teaff priſons, and which he, at the 


Eq: © time, 
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time, ſo fervently wiſhed to be the means 
of diſſolving. He now diſcovered, that the 
living well, in which it was neceſſary they 
ſhould be bathed, before they could, reco« 
ver their priſtine. ſtate, was the blood of 
of the enchantreſs; for no ſooner were 
they ſprinkled with it, than the ſpell was 
inſtantly. unbound, and they reſumed their 
natural ſhapes. Saint George was greatly 
pleaſed, that the wiſh he breathed forth, at 
the time, had been anſwered, and that an 
adventure, which gave relief to ſo many, 
* been . lum, 


"The Knights 88 to > have ſe- 
cured, beth. the witches, and to have bound 
tdbem in chains, that they might no longer 
be capable of doing miſchief: but, when 
the hazs ſaw: the, unfavourable turn their 
offairs, had taken, they both fled. ſuddenly 
Away : and, before, any of the company 
could overtake 2 hid ; themſelves, in 

the ws wee . b the, wood. Their 
c 7 para- 
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patamours alſo took the opportunity of the 


confufion that then reigned, to make their 
elcape by the ſame means; nor did their 


conquerors regret their loſs, as they needed 


no addition to Theit renown,”  Fradubio, 
and the other knights that had juſt been 
releaſed from their wooden encloſures, now 
thanked their deliverers for the relief they 
had afforded them, and, courteouſly taking 
their leave, returned each to their ſeveral 
rr en 


The Prince, and his confpanions, now 
_ reſumed their journey. As they travelled 
on, they met a damſel, of whom they en- 
quired whether ſhe knew of any firange 
adventures in thoſe parts, 7 Se. grievances 
that required redreſs. 
enquiries, ſhe acquainted them of a wicked 
vam, who inhabited the hollow part of a 
rock, not far off, that robbed all the coun! 
try round about, and carried his pillige * 
3 from whence i it was impoſſihle 

K 4 


ever 
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ever to retrieve. it. She | further informed 
them, that his ſubtlety, added to the in- 
acceſſible faſtneſs of his habitation, great» 
ly contributed to ſecure him from detection: 
for he was ſo crafty, fo, light of hand, fo 
nimble i in his pace, ſo ſmooth of tongue, 
and fo ſubtle in his tale, that he could de- 
ceive the moſt ſuſpicious and well-guarded 
heart, The rock wherein he lived was ex- 
 eeeding ſtrong, and hewn far under-ground, 
a dreadful depth; within, it was ſo full of 
windings, and hidden ways, that the ſaga- 
cious hound could ſcarcely trace out, by 
the ſcent of his falſe footſteps, or any one 
return back that had. once entered tha 


When the Knights heard this, they 
greatly deſired to viſit the villain's abode, 
and begged the damſel to inſtruct them how 
they might find it out. She told them, 
that if it would not retard their progreſs 


too long, ſhe would readily, guide 1 be 
e 
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the place, and gladly contribute, by every 
means in her power, to his deſtruction. 
They aſſured her, that it would not take 
them from any more important concern, 
28 it was the buſineſs: of their lives to en 
deavour to redreſs every grievance that 
eame to their knowledge ; and, therefore, 
they would not leave the country, till they 


had deſtroyed ſo great a diſturber of its 


tranquility. She then led the way, and 
_ they ſoon arrived at the rock in which his 
habitation was ſituated. 


When the maid sches che place, 
the pointed it out to the Knights, who now 
begin to confider what was the belt method 
to purſue, that they might counteract His 
fubtlety, and get hiin into their hands. 
They ſoon thought of au 


might, by making à feigned lamentatibn 
near his den, draw him out of it. The 
dame] went on as they directed, and, ap- 
* „ | K 5 proaching 


expedient 5 which 
was,” to feh their guide before, that ſhe 
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proaching the mouth of the cave, ſeated 
herſelf on the ground, weeping and wail. 
ing, as if ſhe deplored ſome great calamity, 
The Knights made uſe of this ſtratagem, 
that when the caitiff, attracted by the 
noiſe, - ſhould iſſue forth, in hopes to 
find ſome ſpoil, they, by lying in wait 
for him, might Prevent his retreat to his 
wo place, 


It had the deſired effect; for the cry, en- 
| tering the hollow cave, ſoon brought forth 
the villain, who greſented to their eyes a 
| hideous figure, that at once excited horror 
and aſtoniſhment. His eyes were hollow, 
and his long curled locks hung, down his 
thoulders,.in great diſorder : on his back 
he wore an uncouth veſtment, made of 
| range Ruff, worn bare and ragged, and 
in his hand he carried a long ſtaff, whoſe 
top was armed with an iron hook, pur- 
poſed to catch hold of fl that came within 
* reach. 

3 1 ; : 4 When 
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When the maid beheld ſo horrible a 
creature cloſe by; her ſide, ſhe-cried aloud 
for help in earneſt: the villain ſeeing her 
ſo terrified, he endeavoured, by ſoft delu- 
five ſpeeches, to diſpel her fears, putting 
on, at the ſame time, à Sardonian ſmile, 
to diſguiſe his treacherous intent. As a 
fowler, by many a pleaſant lay on his de- 


ceitful pipe, charms the birds he viſhes to 


entrap, that they ſhould not perccive how 


he places his nets, ſo did the villain de- 


ceitfully talk, and play many pleaſant 
tricks before her, to turn her eyes from 
his intent. To which ſhe pay ing too much 
attention, he ſuddenly laid hold of her 
with his iron heok, and endeavoured to 
drag her towards his den, notwithſtanding 
ſhe cried aloud for:ſuccour. | But when he 
came near to his cave, and ſaw ther&three 
armed Knights, ſtopping his paſſage, he 
releaſed his trembling prey, aud butook 
Wen to flight. 
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Prince Artfiur then purſued him, whilſt 
his two companions guarded the entrance 
of the cavern, leſt he ſhould eſcape the 
puniſhment they intended to inſſict on him. 
He quickly aſcended the rock, and thereon 
Kipped about like a wild goat, leaping 
from hill to hill, and dancing from! the 
craggy cliffs, ſo that it appeared extremely 
hazardous to-follow him: but the Prince 
purſued him wherever ke went; both over 
rocks and hills he Cloſely purſued him, fo 
chat, at length, hef forced him to forſake 
the height, and to deſcend into the plain. 
There the Prince alſo ehaced him, and that 
ſo ſwiftly, that the villain was obliged to 
have recourſe to his powerful arts, to ſave 
his life.” He firſt left his proper form, 
and took on him the ſhape of a fox, and 
the Knight long hunted him as a fox; but 
when he was nearly overtaken, hetransform- 
ed hiqifelf into a buſh. His purſuer beat the 
buſh, till, at laſt, to eſeape his fury, he 
att changed 
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changed himſelf into a bird, and flew from 
tree to tree: the Prince, as he was now 
out/ of his reach, pelted him with ſtones, 
till he brought him ſenſeleſs to the ground; 
then catching him up in his hand; he 
thought to have demoliſhed him; but the 
magician metamorphoſedhimſelf, ann, 
into a hedgehog, and, as the Princegriped 
him, pricked his hand fo ſorely, with his 
pointed darts, that he was forced to throw 
him on the plain. He now, as quickly, 
returned to his own form, and began, once 
more, to haſten away, with his uſual ſpeed, 
but the Prince ſprung upon him, and 
when he would have transformed himſelf 
into a ſnake, lifted up a ponderous mace, 
which he bore, and cruſhed him to atoms. 


The Red Croſs Knight, as the villain 


once approached him, thought he diſcover- 


ed in him the reſemblance of the old ſor- 
cerer, Archimago, who had formerly cre- 


* hin ſo much unhappineſs, * n 
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ſudden transformations he ſaw him under- 
go, to preſerve hunſelt from. the Prince's 
fury, convinced him that at his conjectures 
were not erroneous; be, therefore, greatly 
rejoiced, that the grand decciver was pre- 
vented, by the valour and conduct of his 
princely companion, from impoſing or 
preying any longer on mankind. Having 
compleated the adyenture, they diſmiſſed 
the damſel, with valuable preſents, thank- 
ing her for the intelligence ſne had given 
chem, and the aſſiſtance ſhe had afforded, 
towards their ſucceſs. | 
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C H A Na . 
The three Knights arrive at the court of 2 
riana—T bey are admitted to her preſence, 
there the Red Croſs Knight, and Sir Guyon, 
give an account of the commiſſions With 
which foe bad intruſted them —The Britiſh 
Prince, at the requeſt of the Queen, relates 
ide cauſe of his travel. Merlin arrives at 
Ide tourt, and diſcloſes the fleps be had 
' taken to bring about. an union between Glo- 
'' riana and the Prince-—He reveals to him 
"bis birth and genealogy—The Queen accepts 
15 band, and they are, at Tength, united, 
1 their mutual ſatiifaftion and baphinih.” 


18 QUINN Fit * 
SU RE reward will ever attend gallant 
& and virtuous actions, though, for 
a bile only toil and difficulties appear te 
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be their portion. When the ſtorm is over- 
blown, the ſun darts with accumulated fer- 
ver n a HP ne Ey be. 
comes ſerene. Thus the approved Knight, 
after a conſtant ſucceſſion of toilſome and 
hazardous adventures, finds his valour and 
conſtancy rewarded, by the acquirement of 
glory, and.the ee af e fair. 
| W thus put an end. to the e decep- 
tions.of Archimago, (for it was really that 
old ſorcerer whom the Britiſh, Prince had 
deftroyed, notwithſtanding } he had changed 
his habitation and appearance, that he 
might. the more readily make mankind his 
prey, and eſcape detection) the Knights 
continued their. rout, and ſoon entered the 
confines of Gloriana's dominions. By the 
time they reached her court, the feftiva), 
which” that Princeſs annually celebrated, 
was nearly arrived, and many e fer 


were gathered together, from yup 
of the world, on the occafion, '') 


4 
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knight that delivered fair Una from the 
hands of the favages, and whom, in the 
former part of this work, we left engaged 
in a deſparate encounter with the Saracen. 
The conteſt between the two combatants 
laſted till darkneſs put an end to it; and, 
whilſt they were overſhadowed by the 
clouds of night, the intervening thickets 
ſeparated them, and they met no more. 
The Saracen departed in queſt of leſs for- 


midable opponents, and roved through the 


foreſt, till he was overtaken by Prince Ar- 
tur, who put an end to his life. Satyrane 
continued his progreſs in ſearch of renown; 
during which, he compleated many ardu- 
ous - adventures, with great- honour, and 


to affift at the approaching feſtival ; where, 


by r behaviour, nen 
laurels, | 


| The | 


was juſt arrived at the court of Glorianay 


— 


1 Ji 
Pu. 
The vain-glorious Braggardo, (who Had 
ſtolen Sir Guyon's ſteed / and ſpear) had 
alſo reached the court, accompanied by his 
man, Trompart, as the moſt ꝓroper place 
to diſplay his great courage and abilities: 
but in a tournament, that w as exhibited 
duting his ſtay there, he ſoon diſcovered, 
that his pretenſions to the qualifications of 
« knight, exiſted only in his own vain ima- 
gination, and the detection of | his, theft, 
brought on him Liſgrace and i — 1 
HP fog 714; a 
Tbe axtivalioh. Kate Knights: Was-no 
ſooner, declared; than orders were given 
for their admiſſion into the royal preſence, 
The Prince, as he paſſed on, was ſtruck 
with the gorgeous appearance of the palace 
of Gloriana, which was à ſtately building, 
adorned with towers, whoſe taps, glitter- 
ing with gold, ſeemed to outſhine the ſun, 
and, with their brightneſs, dazzled the 
beholders eyes. Entering the gate, they 
were 
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were introduced into the preſence of that 


gracious Queen, who ſat on a throne of 
gold, decorated with: gems of great price, 
and enriched with curious devices: over 
her was ſpread a canopy of ſtate, compoſed 
of cloth of gold, which, like a cloud, un- 
folded its ſpreading wings, and whoſe 


ſkirts were bordered with ſunny beume - 


that ſhone like burniſhed gold among the 
folded plaits : here and there ſhot forth 
filver ſtreams, among which crept little 
angels, who upheld the cloth of ſtate: and 
bore, on their purple wings, the pendant 
folds. Numbers of theſe alſo encompaſſed 


the throne, on which ſat Gloriana, in royal 


ſtate, a fairer angel, the heireſs of ancient 


perors and princes proſtrated themſelves at 
her feet. In her hand ſhe held a ſceptre, 
the ſacred pledge of peace and elemeneya 
and, on her head, yore SIG 
diadem. 12hnow rf 

hou > nid Bere off Thus 
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kings and mighty conquerors ;:-whilſt em- 
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Thus Kung, high i in dreaded IG 
Ys 'the Knights were introduced into her 
preſence, and, bowing low, made obeiſance 
to her gently inclining her Body, ſhe re- 
ceived them with a chearful countenance; 
yet was her demeanour tempered with im- 
perial dignity. She congratulated her tuo 
Knights, Saint George and Sir Guyon, on 
their ſucceſs, and commanded them to re- 
coutit their adventures. This they did in 
4 conciſe manner, and received her appro- 
bation and thanks; which fufficiently re- 
warded the dr e . . for the 
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pry kin to the e Minh Pine, 
graceful mein, and noble air, ſhe 
bad been long admiring, ſhe welcomed 
him to her court. Whilſt the other Knights 
were recounting their adventures, the Prince 
had ſtood abſorbed in wonder and admira- 
tion. The exact fimilitude there appeared. 

between 
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between this lovely Virgin-Queen, and 
the ideal image, that, as he ſlept, had 
ſtolen away his heart, awakened various 
ſenſations. Love, uhich had then taken poſ- 

ſcion of his breaſt, for ſome time, over- 
whelmed him like a torrent; but the con- 
ſideration, that as his birth was unknown 
he could not form any pretenſions (how- 
ever great his merit) to ſo exalted a ſove- 
reign, checked, in its turn, every aſpiring 
thought, and baniſhed every "yy 1 


0 * 


He was thus agitated, ao Gloriana, 
after having heard the recital of het 
Knights, aſked him, with a gracious ſmile, 
of what kingdom 'and parentage he-was, 
and what had occaſioned this viſn ta het 
court; her words, her looks, and every 
geſture, at the ſame time, declaring, that 
the particulars ſhe no. after were nor 
re to . 


| q 


= . 


A My name, ave; gracious y UE 
114 2 replied 
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6 (repliedthe Prince, reſpectfully bowing) 
is Arthur; and the iſland of Britain gave 
« me birth. I was bred up to the love of 
arms and chivalry, by an old knight, 
% whoſe: dwelling is far retired from the 
4 buſy haunts of men. With him did I 
6 continue till J attained the years of ear- 
cc lieft-manbood; when I privately left the 
«© abode of my tutor; I have, ever fince, 
© roved; through various climes, in queſt 
«© of glory, and to ſeek a cure for a wound 
cc that rankles in my heart. With regard 
„ to my lineage, I am, as yet, unac- 
% quainted with it. As ſoon as I firſt 
c viewed the light, I was untimely taken 
4 from my mother's breaſt, and delivered 
t“ to the care of che old knight, by whom 
41 was: brought up. That ſage en- 
4 chanter, the Britrſh Merlin, of whom 
* you have doubtleſs heard, moſt beaute- 
6 'ous Princeſs ! ſuperintended my educa- 
“ cation; and, though I often requeſted 
e lim to inform me, from whom I was 

| cc ſprung, 
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4 ſprung, yet, the only anſwer I could 
. <6. ever get from him was, that in proper 
time my birth would be diſcloſed to 
ec me; till when, he defired I would reſt 
< ſatisfied- with knowing, that I was the 
offspring of a king, and the nn heir 
46 to a throne.” | 11169; © 
* G 4:4 20 ran 

Sine ſecnttly rejoiced, aithoarveing 
able to account for the emotion, at finding 
the lovely ſtranger to be of royal extrac- 
tion; and now, intereſted in his fate, aſked 
him of what internal wound ſo young a 
Prince could. Fu * l 


92 As I wank obey all your commands, 
, moſt.gracious fovercign, with the great- 
“ eſt readineſs, (returned the Prince) 1 
& will acquaint you with the cauſe of 
« my diſquiet; though” the recital may 
appear as tedious as it is unintereſting, 
« As I one day ſlept on the verdant graſs, 
% my. mind chearful and ſerene, I dreamed, 
Giant; | * that 
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chat a royal virgin ſoftly laid her lovely 


form by my fide, and requeſted me to 
„ love her. She then told me, that her 
% love had long been fixed on me, with 


« truth and fincerity, of which 1 ſhould 


be convinced at a certain period. All 


te the time I flept, ſhe entertained me with 


* affurances of her regard, delivered in 


<« 'the moſt pleaſing accents; and, at part- 
ing, told me ſhe was the ſovereign of 


an extenfive kingdom. From that day 


« have I loved the divine face I ſaw in my 
*© dream, with unabating ardour; and, 


4 for twelve months have I endeavoured 


to find out the place of her refidence ; 
nor is it till very lately that I have been 
< able to diſcover the 3 which con- 
eta ins my . 44 


ew ahe FIG whodreaded lat u ur- 


cher explanation ſhould be unfavourable to 
her-infant paſſion, put an end to the au- 
diene, and retired, full of perturbation, 
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into an adjacent pavilion, where a magni - 
ficent entertainment was ſerved, of which 
all the knights that had reſorted to her 
court, partook, at different tables. The 
Britiſh Prince was placed near the Queen, 
and treated with uncommon reſpect. 
During the feaſt, moſt heavenly muſie 
reſounded throughour the palace, whilſt 
mirth and feftivity reigned uncontrouled. 


The dinner was no ſooner remoyed, 
| than a ſudden light ſpread itſelf through 
the hall, like the exploſion of a meteor ; 
and whilſt the Queen, and thoſe that ſur- 
rounded her, were wondering at ſuch an 
uncommon fight, a chariot drawn by fiery 
dragons deſcended from a cloud, and 
reſted in the court of the palace, till from 
it ſtepped a venerable old man, who im- 
mediately entered the apartment where 
the company were fitting. As this aerial 
viſitant approached the throne, Prince 
Arthur knew him to be his friend and 

— 1 L tutor, 
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tutor, Merlin, and wondered what was 
Fothe occaſion of his ſudden hence at 
* the court of Glare. 

Wöönlg ks remained i in doubt, the great 
Ser made bis obeiſance to the 
Queen, | and thus addreſſed her: Be- 
hold before you, auguſt ſovereign, the 
oy Britiſh Merlin, to whoſe fame you can 
c be no ſtranger. I am commiſſioned by 
« Gorlois, King of Damnomium, (a con- 
« fiderable part of the Britiſh territorics) 
* to ſearch for his fon, who has left his 
0 father's kingdom, during the revolu- 
« tion of many moons; and, on account 
ye of whoſe abſence he is inconſolable. 
« As I flew through the air to execute 
* my commiſhon, I diſcovered, by my 
© magic power, that he was arrived at 
* Jour court; to which 1 knew his ſteps 
cc would, at laſt, tend, as I am not un · 
* . through the ſame means, 


with che moſt ſecret withes of his heart. 
4 It 


( 2 | 
* It was by my directions, that 4 phan- 
« tom, exactly reſembling your - ey 
« lovely form, appeared to him, 4 he 
« lay aſleep, and inſpired him with a 
« paſſion, that time will never he ae to 
© eradicate, You may remember, that” — 
© about the ſame period, the image of a 
lovely youth was preſented to you alſo, 
* jn a dream, who defired you would have 
** ſome compaſſion on his ſufferings: the 
% emotions you felt when the Prince firſt 
% appeared in your preſenee, aroſe from 
* this cauſe. He it is for whom the fates 
ic have decreed you, and the methods I 
« have made uſe of, were only intended 
3 to accelerate your happineſs, Nor is he 
« unworthy of your hand; for he is de- 
** ſcended from a long liſt of kings, that 
t have reigned for many centuries over 
% Britain, and who trace their origin to 
* the Trojan Brute, the firſt ſovereign of 
* that iſland; accept, therefore, moſt 
* divine Princeſs, the man, that not only 
L 2 « by 
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* by birth, but by his own heroic at- 
© chievements, is deſerving of your 
love.“ 


Then turning to the Prince, he ſaid: 
«. You may remember, that at the caſtle 
« of Alma you ſaw a record of all the 
« princes that have reigned over your 
« native country; from thoſe, whom you 
« thereread of, are you lineally defcended. 
„The roll abruptly leaving off at the 
©. name of Uther, the brother of that cc- 
* brated hero, Ambroſius Aurelianus, 
there are ſome particulars yet to be re- 
c vealed to you. To that great Pendra- 
« gon are you indebted for your exiſtence, 
« By the power of magic, I enabled him 
ce to aſſume the appearance of your reputed 
« father, Gorlois, while he was employ- 


, ed againſt the Saxons, in a diſtant part 


c of, the kingdom: by this deception he 
« pained acceſs to your royal mother's 
« bed, and from him, in whoſe: veins was 

| « oon- 


/ 


| 221 J 

& concentered the blood of all the heroes, 
„ both of the Britiſh and Roman line, 
% you ſprung. With pleaſure do I find; 
ce that throughout all the dangerous ad- 
ce ventures, in which you have been en- 
ce gaged, ſince you ſet out to acquire re- 
«© nown, you have not diſgraced your 
6 great progenitors.” 


Prince Arthur heard, with rapture, this 
revelation of his birth and genealogy, but 
that part of Merlin's declaration, which 
informed him, that it was by his contri- 
vance the impreſſion of the lovely Virgin- 
Queen had been made on his heart, and 
that the ſame power had alſo contrived to 
make the tenderneſs reciprocal, his ſou! 
overflowed with tranſport. | 


Gloriana was not unmoved at the intel- 
ligence Merlin had juſt given; ſhe had 
received the ſame impreſſion as the Prince 
L 3 had 
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had done, and, when he firſt entered inte 
her preſence, felt unuſual emotions. As 
the magician had thus publicly revealed 
her ſentiments, and ſhe was above affec- 
tation, ſhe gave her hand to the Prince 
before the whole aſſembly, and conſented 
to make him happy, as ſoan as the ne- 
ceſſary preparations for the nuptials could 
be made. 


The next day a magnificent tournament 
was celebrated on the occaſion, in which 
the three Knights gave great proofs of their 
courage and dexterity ; but Prince Arthur 
far exceeded all the reſt, in the manage- 
ment of his weapons, and in his noble ad- 
dreſs ; bywwhich he confirmed the favour- 
able ſentiments which Gloriana, and all 
her court, already entertained for him. 
At length the auſpicious day arrived, in 
which he was to receive the reward of 
his toils ; and their nuptials were celebrated 

with 
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with all the magnificence and ſplendour 
befitting their exalted rank.—* So ſhall 
« deſert with love be crowned ;” and thus 
ſhall an uniform and unremitted purſuit of 
true fglory, if laudable meaſures alone 


are made uſe of, find, at laſt, a ſure re- 
ward, 
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EXPLANATORY CONCLUSION. 


T the time when the Poem was 
A compoſed, from whence the ground- 
work of the following Romance is taken, 
Allegory was the ſubject and foundation 
of public ſhews and ſpectacles, which 
were then exhibited with great ſhew and 
magnificence. The virtues and vices per- 
ſonified, and repreſented by living actors, 
diſtinguiſhed with their reſpective em- 
blematical types, were generally intro- 
duced to conſtitute pageantries, the prin- 
K 5 cipal 
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cipal entertainments of that age; and 
which were ſhewn, not only in private, 
or upon the ſtage, but very frequently in 
the open ſtreets, for ſolemnizing any pub- 
lic occaſion. And one reaſon that Spencer 
was ſo well able to delineate, and, by the 
force of his imagination, to turn into ſhape, 
Fear, Envy, Deſpa ir, and the like, may, 
in a great meaſure, be attributed to his 
being accuſtomed to the fight of theſc 
ſymbolical beings, diſtinguiſhed by their 
proper emblems, and actually endued with 
peech, motion, and lite. 
7 

As a proper vehicle for the introduction 
of the paſſions thus perſonified, and of the 
various moral precepts, the author ſup- 
poſes that Gloriana held a magnificent feaſt 
(according to annual cuſtom) which laſted 
twelve days; on each of which, reſpec- 
tively, twelve ſeveral complaints were pre- 
ferred before her: accordingly, in order 


p> redreſs the injuries which were the oc- 
caſion 
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eafion of theſe ſeveral complaints, ſhe ſent 
out twelve * different knights, each ef 
which, in the particular adventure allotted 
to him, proves an example of ſons par- 
ticular virtue; as of Holineſs, Temper- 
ance, Juſtice, Chaſtity, &c. and has one 
complete book affigned to him, of which 
he is the hero. But, beſides theſe twelve 
knights, ſeverally exemplifying twelve mo- 
ral virtues, there is one principal Knight, 
or general hero, viz. Prince Arthur, who 
repreſents Magnificexce 5 a virtue, which is 
ſuppoſed to be the perfection of all the 
reſt, who aſſiſts in every books the end of 
whoſe actions is to find out Gloriana, or 


* The fix laſt books of Spencer's. poem being 
unfortunately laſt by a ſervant, whom he ſent be- 
fore him from Ireland, (as already obſerved) we 
can only judge from the fix remaining of his de- 
fign, From theſe have I collected as much as an- 
fwers my preſent purpoſe,; and have drawn” the 
tale to a concluſion, in the beſt manner this great 
deficiency would admit of. - 


L 6 glory 
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glory; and in whoſe perſon the poet in- 
tends to portray, The image of a brave 
Knight, * in the twelve private moral 
Virtues. 


Spencer fave himſelf, . Though my 
e ſubject conſiſts of fierce wars, and 
« faithful loves, yet under theſe ſhall 
* be couched moral doctrine, and the 
«« precepts of virtue.” 


In the firſt book, under the character 
and adventures of the Knight of the Red 
Croſs, is depictured the progreſs of a 
' Chriſtian, engaged in a ſtate of warfare 
with the inviſible enemies of mankind ; 
who, through the medium of his paſſions, 
are continually ſeducing, or impelling him 
from the ſteep and narrow path of virtue. 


He is called to the field by Truth, the 
moſt neceſſary attribute of holinefs, and 


enters chearfully into her ſervice; and 
though, 


— 229 
though, for a time, he forſakes her, and 
conſequently falls into divers trials and 
difficulties, yet, at length, he is re- united 
to her, and accompliſhes the adventure he 
has undertaken; that is, he at laſt becomes 
perfected in holineſs, as far as human na- 
ture will admit, and concludes his life, 
with aſſurances of receiving a crown of 
never-fading laurel, as the reward of his 
fortitude and perſeverance. 


Wboever treads the rugged road of 
virtue, will find it, as repreſented to Her- 
cules, uneven and difficult on his firſt en- 
trance; but theſe difficulties gradually de- 
creaſe, as he advances; the avenue grows 
wider, and, at the end of it, is moſt ſurely 
found, in a grove of lofty cedars, immor- 
tal honour, and perfect happineſs: unlike 
the flowery tracks of vice, or vicious plea- 
ſures; wherein, for a time, the delighted 
traveller wanders enraptured; but, as he 
proceeds, he obſerves the roſes to fade, 

and 
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and he finds himſelf, at laſt, entangled in 
a thicket, where grow only briers and 
deadly ſhrubs. 


Thus, on his firſt ſetting out on his pro- 
greſs, the Red Croſs Knight miſtakes his 
road, and reves, bewildered, in the Wood 
of Error; a deviation which few in the 
early part of life eſcape ;. but, by boldly 
combating the foul beaſt, he conquers 
her, and regains the path he had left: ſo, 
likewiſe, may every erring ſon of Adam, 
by excrting his reaſon, and having recourſe 
to divine inſtruction, diſengage himſelf 
from the wiles of error. When we argue 
from wrong principles, or endeavour to 
controvert the unalterable laws of truth 
and virtue, we wander through the ſands 
of Lybia, and ſcarch, in vain, for that 
rock, on which alone we can found any ra- 
tional principles, or build our hopes of 
happineſs. 


The 
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The Knight next meets with the ſors 
cerer, Archimago, who, by his wiles, 
gives him a diſtaſte for Truth, and fepa- 
rates him from her. By Archimago is 
meant religious hypocriſy, which, at once, 
extirpates from the mind, that openneſs and 
candour, which truth, and a conſciouſneſs 
of rectitude inſpires, and plants in its 
toom an affectation of goodneſs, which 
muſt be ſupported by inceſſant deceptions, 
both towards heaven and mankind. 


The Author of the Poem, takes every 
opportunity of cenſuring hypocriſy and 
ſuperſtition, thoſe inſidious enemies of re- 
ligion and virtue; theſe gaudy trappings 
generally. conceal a heart more impure 


and hopeleſs, than that of the xeprobate, or 
che infidel. 


In the character of Dueſſa, we ſee de- 
lineated, not only the duplicity of the 
looſer 
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looſer and more depraved part of her ſex, 
but alſo the infatuating effects of falſehood 
in general. Through her deluſions, the 
Knight is ſeduced to the houſe of Pride, 
| where he becomes tainted by the infectious 
air of the place; and had he not provi- 
dentially diſcovered, in time, the deſtruc- 
tion that ſurely overwhelms all the votaries 
of that goddeſs, he would never have been 
able to regain the path he had forſaken ; 
the noxious quality of Pride blaſting that 
humility, without which the Chriſtian war- 
rior attempts in vain to purſue the track 
that leads to glory. 


He is afterwards, through the natural 
rancour of falſehood, (which, however it 
might be concealed under ſmiles and fair 
words, is inextinguiſhable) betrayed into 
the hands of the giant. This is emble- 
matical of the gigantic ſtrength of vice. 
It is able to ſuppreſs every virtuous pro- 
penſity in the mind, over which it acquires 

225 power, 
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power, and to bring on a total depravity. 
As the perſon of the Red Croſs Knight 
was vanquiſhed and confined by the great 
Orgoglio, in a dungeon, ſo the mental 
faculties of thoſe, who are ſlaves to their 
irregular paſſions, are bound in humiliating 
chains, and overſpread with darkneſs. 


His different combats with the Saracens, 
in which he is victorious, prove, that the 
open attacks of infidelity are more eaſily 
repelled, 'than the ſecret machinations of 
vice, when aided by a fair form, or an 
hypocritical ſanctity. 


In the Second Book, we ſee the Red Croſs 
Knight releaſed from his confinement in 
the giant's caſtle, -by the interpofition of 
Prince Arthur, led on by Una. How + 

em- 
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emblematical of that divine interpofition 
neceſfary to reſcue thoſe who are loaded 
with the fetters of vice, or immerged in 
mental darkneſs, through infidehty, diſ- 
fipation, or luxury! In the ſame manner 
is mercy often extended to the apparently 
undeſerving, if they fincerely wiſh to be 
diſincumbered of their chains: there are too 
many, however, that hug their manacles, 
and, glorying in their ie ſeek 
not for Wr. | 


| * the, charafter of Prince Arthur is 
depictured, Magnificence, or that great- 
neſs of ſoul which can only be aſcertained 
by a general propriety of conduct, and a 
diſplay of all the moral virtues. The 
man that would acquire univerſal reſpect, 
and laſting fame, muſt not expect it from 
the acquirement of a few accompliſhments, 
or the practice of particular virtues; nor 
muſt he imagine, that the moſt ſplendid 
abilities will compenſate fur the want of 

inte. 
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integrity and honour + ſuch ambiguous 
characters will not eſcape the penetrating 
eye of the unprejudiced obſerver, or the 
cenſures of their rivals for fame: neither 
the voluntary praiſes of mankind, nor the 
approbation of Heaven, are to be acquired 
by ſuch limited goodneſs: an uniformity 
of conduct, in whatever' department of 
ſociety we happen to be plated, can aloud 
enſure it. 


Dueſſa, ſtript of her diſguiſe, ſhews, in 
their true colours and proportion, the por- 
traitures of falſchood and deception : It 
is in truth alone that ſymmetry is to be 
diſcovered which will pleaſe : It is in truth 
alone that peace and fatisfaftion can be 
found. The leaſt deviation from the ſtrait 
line of veracity, betrays a deviation from 
rectitude. If our intentions are upright, 
and our defigns fuch as will bear the in- 
diſcriminating eye of our internal monitor, 
what need of deceptios? To err, is hu- 
R man z 


D 
man; but an ingenuous confeſſion of an 
error, is attended with much leſs pain, 


khan concealment by prevarication or falſe- 
nod. 


| "The arguments of Defpair, in favour of 
ſuicide, are ſpecious, and too often carry 
fatal conviction with them; but it cer- 
tainly demonſtrates a greater degree of for- 
titude to bear up under the evils of life, 
than by a momentary bravado raſhly defy 
the horrors of death, and to hazard an ac- 
cumulation of future evils. The objec- 


tions made by the Knight to the dangerous 


tenets of the genius of Deſpair, (although 
their efficacy was repelled by the volubility 
_ -anddelufive power of his opponent) added 
to the obſervations of Una, are a ſufficient 
refutation of them. Was man to deprive 
himſelf of life, whenever, through ca- 
price or vexation, he contracted a diſtaſte 
to it, or was a ſentinel to leave his poſt 
till regularly relieved, what confuſion 
would 
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would enſue, both in the military, and 
natural world ? The conſolatory aſſurance 
of Una, © That where juſtice grows there 
&« alſo grows in greater abundance mer- 
& cy,” as it is indiſputable, ſhould quell 
every vain apprehenfion of the goodneſs 
of Heaven, and baniſh Deſpair from every 
well-diſ * mind. 


T he combat between Saint George and 
the Dragon, repreſents the grand conteſt 
between the Chriſtian hero and the irregu- 
lar impulſes of his heart : theſe, as well 
as the attacks of infidelity or enthuſiaſm, 
are equally deſtructive of Chriſtianity 3 
and they muſt be ſubdued or repelled be- 
fore he is to expect his reward; before he 
kears the triumphal ſalutation, Thou 
haſt ! fought a good fight.” And, from 
the laſt inſidious attempt of the Knights 
implacable adverſaries, Dueſſa and Ar- 
chimago, even after he was proclaimed 

con- 
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11 
eonqueror, ſhe may draw this document; 
that vigilance is neceſſary to the laſt mo- 
ment of our lives; leſt, by a falſe ſecurity, 
we ſuffer the laurels we have acquired to 
be blaſted. 


In this manner may the other allegorical 


paſſages, after the clue here given, be 


cafily interpreted; I ſhall, therefore, leave 


them to the diſcernment of my readers. 


G. 41 1 L. E T., 
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At Sterme' Head, Cures: Street, May Hals 


NFORMS the, Nobility, and the 
Public, that he has now on Sale, a 
good Collection of new. and ſecond-hand 
Books, in various Bindings, conſiſting 
chiefly of the beſt Engliſh Authors; Par- 
ticularly, Milton, Pope, Swift, Addiſon, 


Dryden, Thomſon, Prior, Young, Con- 
greve, Otway, Farquhar, Goldimith, 
Churchill, &c. Alſo the Works of many 
of the beſt Philoſophers, Divines, and 
Hiſtorians ; with a great Variety of Dic- 
tionaries, Bibles, Common Prayer Books, 
Teſtaments, Spelling Books, Annual, La- 
6 1h and: Gedtlemen's Pocket Books, Mo- 

occo. Etwee Caſes and Almanacks, and; 
1 new Pamphlets, Reviews, Magazines, 
and other periodical Works, as ſoon as 
publiſhed, 
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All ſorts ofaccount books Ink and ſand, gaſſes, with 
in various bindings braſs t 


Alphabets of different ſizes Ink pots ofa different * 


es · Kin pocket books | in leather - 

Bonnet boards © * ſhells, &c. 

Black ſhining ſand Camels hair bruſhes 

Blue glaz'd 3 Ivory folders and knives 

Bloflom'blotting paper [Lotteries for children 

Blue demy Letter. caſes in' Morocco 

Beſt black lead pencils or Spaniſh leather 

Black lines, for writing [Paper caſes _ - 

Tin ruling pens _ -[Memorandum books co- 

Cake ink | ver'd with leather or 
Cass of all forts - marble paper 


Various ſorts of meſſage Muſic paper 
cards, ornamented with Marbled papers 
borders, gilt, black, orf ounce and boxes 


plain Receipt boo 

Copy books Rulers 

Co 7 book covers lates and pencils 

Cyp ering books, &c. offSealing wax 

"different ſorts afers, vermillion, white 

Ebony ink ſtands and ſand} black, or common red 
boxes ditto | 

Emboſg'd paper Drawing vellums . 

Fine Dutch pens and Fine — common parch- 

quills x ment 

Black and red ink Writing papers of every 

Ink powder ſort _ 

Japon ink zrown and whited brown 
ſtands, pewter or! papers. 

India wy 


Chipper-plates Nh SN? in the neweſt Taſte, 
and printed on the ſhorteſt Notice. 
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